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Some short time ago, in one of the most distant of our 
Dependencies, I was suddenly called to the sick-bed 
of a Mr. Joseph Meanwell, a gentleman with whom my 
previous personal acquaintance was of the slightest 
nature. He was, however, well known by reputation 
to everyone in the Colony. I found him pale, feeble, 
and apparently in great mental sufifering. 

'Dyehard,' he said — extending a long, thin, bony 
hand — ' Dyehard, I hope you'll excuse my sending for 
you. I hear you are going to England; is that 
true ? ' 

' It is.' 

* Dyehard, will you do me a little service ? I know 
I have no right to expect it from you, but I think you 
will like to do it. You gave me good advice once. I 
wish I had followed it.' 
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' What can I do for you, sir ? I am going to leave 
the service.' 

' So am I, I fear ; but by a longer road than yours. 
I cannot tell if I shall ever rise again, I feel so 
utterly prostrated. I have been a foolish man, carried 
on by vanity to do more than I or any other man 
could work out properly. I may have done injustice 
to some. I did not intend it.' 

'Well?' 

'All the amends I can offer now is to make clear 
my reasons for so acting. I have kept a Diary of my 
work for the past year. You will find it in that desk ; 
take it, and do what you like ¥dth it. Do you 
remember the old proverb, Neino repente fuit tur- 
pisaimua — It ¥dll take many years to make a good 
Constrictor ? Good bye.' 

As I left the room, the doctor entered. 

'What do you think of him, O'Eourke?' I whis- 
pered. 

' Better ; all right in time ; been raving ; swore the 
tea tasted of gunpowder, and that he had a compressor 
on his head, and all sorts of rubbish. Pressure of 
work too much. Send him home for half-pay by- 
and-by.' 

' More than he deserves I ' 

' No I Thought so once — don't think so now. The 
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fact is, the good old days are really gone, and hard 
times come suddenly upon us ; a little too suddenly, 
that is all. The service will entirely change ; but the 
men who will come into it will think — what you and I 
were not accustomed to suppose was quite the correct 
thing. Grood bye.' 

Lying on the deck going home, while the good ship 
glided from tropic to tropic, I read the manuscripts 
which he called a Diary. I found among the papers 
certain letters which contained their own story so 
completely, that I thought others beside myself would 
like to read them. Ten years ago I might have hoped 
that to write, even thus in burlesque, upon such queer 
things would have been a step towards a remedy. 
Now, he who so hopes must be a man of greater 
confidence than I am. We may mourn and regret, as 
many an old soldier will ; but I fear we have no 
longer strength to alter. The levelling process of the 
day has touched the old prestige at last, and tarnished 
all its glory I 

J. D. 
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Mr. Joseph MecmweU to Sir John Shortbill, Knight. 

The Antipodes : April 1, 187-. 

Deab Sib, — Although I have not the pleasure of 
a personal acquaintance with you, still as it is possible 
some particulars of the working of our new system, 
which cannot be conveyed in strictly official form, may 
not be unacceptable, I purpose from time to time 
sending you a few short items, which will better show 
you how things progress in this distant possession of 
Her Gracious Majesty, where I am happy to say we 
can put on the screw without much chance of a growl 
reaching home. Your instructions to use every 
possible means towards economy and retrenchment, 
without being too dilatory as to how it was to be 
eflfected, provided it was done on a sound under- 
standing for the new system ab ovo^ have been faith- 
fully obflerved by me. I have been rummaging in 
fSVerj direction all over the place, in «^\\^ ^i >;Xxfo ^tfJ^^ 

B 
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looks or politer snubs of officials high and low. These 
matter very little to me. I had always been a sub. in 
an office, and well accustomed to short words, until 
you so kindly and unexpectedly elevated me to do this 
noble work for the nation. One man, from whom I 
had thought proper to cut ofiF some neat little allow- 
ance, had the impudence to say that I should ride to 
the devil, as is the case when beggars are suddenly 
mounted ; but as it's them I'm riding, thanks to your 
kind moimt up. Sir John, I don't mind going along 
with them in the same direction ; and it's not impleasant 
altogether driving the spurs into the rearing animals, 
as you will shortly see. I will say one thing in their 
favour — they generally bear a good deal before they 
kick hard. 

One of the very first shies I had in inaugurating our 
new economical system was at the General himself. 
Thinks I (when the idea struck me), by doing this, and 
going straight at him on the broad principles we are 
introducing, he will see what an impartial officer he 
has to deal with ; and besides, if I make the topsawyer 
come down a peg or so, the juniors cannot cackle so 
loudly over their sorrows. I don't think he appre- 
ciated it altogether as I meant it, but this is how it 
happened. 

I saw in Garrison Orders that he intended to inspect 
a regiment across the harbour, and the day before the 
inspection an order came to have a boat ready for him 
hj nine o'clock in the morning. ' No, no,' said I to 



The Queer Things of the Service, 3 

myself, ' not if I know it ; now's the time to show my 
metal.' Down I went to the wharf at the time, where 
I found the old gentleman and his staff standing very 
stiff and circumstantial, with plumes waving in the 
breeze, and the rest of the pomp of war all very 
complete. As I appeared, up stepped an Aide-de-camp, 
smiling ; and, said he, ^ Fm afraid, Mr. Meanwell, the 
boat for the General has been forgotten ; he has been 
waiting here more than ten minutes.' 

' Not at all,' I replied, in a nonchalant sort of way ; 
* the garrison boat should have been here by this time 
— ^ah ! there it is, coming round the wharf — the General 
must please take a seat in that.' Mr. Aide-de-camp, 
looking rather aghast, reported this to the knot of 
plumed warriors, and just then the boat shot up to the 

wharf. I confess I was rather dismayed to see it half 

t 

filled with quarters of fresh beef for the men's dinners, 
over which the flies swarmed in thousands ; and a 
fatigue party, with paraffin-oil, occupied part of the 
stem. However, there was room enough for a dozen 
men on a pinch, and I resolved to stand my ground. 
If officers make difficulties about such trifles as fresh- 
killed meat, flies, and petroleimi, they are not fit for 
the service ; and why should not the Greneral show the 
example ? That's the point. 

'Am I to understand,' said the General as I ap- 
proached, ' that you propose I am to cross the harbour 
in the boat with the provisions and fatigue parties ? ' 

* Certainly, sir,' I replied, ' there's ^pleiofc^ oi xq><^xs\.\ 

B 2 
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I'll shift the fatigue party to the bow. Here, men,' 
stow that beef forward a bit. Now, sir, if you'll be so 
good as to step in, it's all ready.' 

* Did you receive an order, sir, for a boat to be here, 
or not ?' he rejoined, looking very red. 

* I did, sir,' said I, saluting him ; * but under our 
new system a separate boat is inadmissible, if there's 
rooxom the regTax trip.' 

» Why so, sir ? ' 

* It would have cost three pence now, and perhaps 
eighteen pence more for four hours' detention. It's 
contrary to my instructions.' 

You should have seen their faces. Sir John, you 
should indeed. I heard someone mutter something 
about arrest ; but the General shook his head sadly, 
said something about evil times, and that he shouldn't 
be supported. He dispatched his Aide-de-camp for a 
boat — a walk of at least a mile for my gentleman, for 
the horses had been sent home again, and I dare say 
that little exercise will do him no harm. I saluted 
the General again, and left them fuming on the wharf 
to await its arrival. If the account is sent in, it will 
be returned inadmissible in crimson ink. I hardly, 
however, expect to have that satisfaction. 

Although I thus happily saved nearly two shilling^ 
to the public by this foresight, and possibly four times 
as much during the year under the same head, still I 
regret to add that I was terribly done by another oflScer 
2D the matter of the boats only last week. He sent in 
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an application to be refunded twopence halfpenny, 
which he had spent in returning oflf a duty at Fort 
Gonstantia, at eight o'clock a.m., on a certain day. It 
was at once sent back, marked as follows : — 

* Captain Dyehard is informed that if he had referred 
to the Ga-rrison Orders of the previous week, he would 
have seen that a contract barrack-store boat was to 
leave the wharf of the fort at eight (f clock that 
morning, by which he could have taken passage. 
Claim inadmissible.'^ 

I thought I had him safe enough, for it was Mr^ 
Jackall, my junior clerk, who put me up to the con- 
tract boat, about which I confess I had quite for- 
gotten. I certainly never expected the rejoinder 
which came on the foUowiug day, with a fresh demand 
for the twopence halfpenny. 

' Captain Dyehard begs to inform Mr. Meanwell 
that he cannot take his solemn oath whether, when 
his public duty was concluded, he was at the wharf 
at Fort Constantia at eight a.m. precisely, or at five 
seconds after thai time ; in which latter case the con- 
tract boat to which Mr. Meanwell refers would neces- 
sarily have left.' 

His solemn oath ! What did I want with his oath 
at all ? I confess his answer puzzled me, and I 
thought it over well before I gave in. But it would 
have cost more than twopence halfpenny to have hunted 
up the boatmen; and then what would their words 
on a matter of five seconds have been worth. I^as 
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compelled to give it up at last, and made an order on 
the Treasury for the twopence halfpenny. But I felt 
imcomfortable about it all the morning, and was only 
restored to my usual spirits by a grand stroke of 
business in the cats'-meat line, which, however, I must 
keep for my next communication. Assuring you, my 
dear sir, of my imaltered determination to follow out the 
spirit of your instructions, and to put on the screw in 
every possible way for the honour and welfare of Her 
Majesty's service, I am, with all respect, yours most 
faithfully to command, 

Joseph Meanwell. 



Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shortbillj Knight 

The Antipodes : April 15, 187-. 

Mt Deak Sir, — ^I promised in my last to tell you of 
my adventures among the cats, and the important 
savings I have eflfected for the public purse in this di- 
rection, quite unanticipated by myself as well as by you, 
I make no doubt ; which will render the item all the 
more agreeable in the new estimates. This is how it 
came about. I was sitting in the office a few morn- 
ings back, consoling myself with a cigar after my un- 
lucky bout with Captain Dyehard, and glancing my 
eyes occasionally over the pay-sheets, to see if among 
the miscellaneous items I could dock any little matter 
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oflF to credit, and bo make up for lost ground, when 
suddenly my eye fell upon this unintelligible entry : — 

No. 1972. — ^To payment. Military Store^^ 
Department, keep of 6 Tom eats, week 
ending 31st March, 1870, at 4c2.a week. 
Authority, B. 0. Master-Grenerarfi let- 
ter, 19th Aug., 183& 

I immediately summoned the head clerk for explan- 
ation, being, as you know, a little new to the work, in 
suddenly assuming charge of so many large depart- 
ments of the service. But to my astonishment he 
knew no more than I did. 'It's always passed un- 
questioned,' said he, ' long before I came to this office ; 
perhaps Mr. Jackall knows something of it.' But 
Jackall, on reference to him, was equally in the dark. 
He offered to go and ferret out the mystery ; but, added 
he sagaciously, * If I were you. Sir, I'd go myself and 
take 'em all of a heap. I suppose they're allowed in 
the stores, where there's grease and stuff used, to keep 
the varmint down. But, law, if they was to know 
you were coming or enquiries were made, they'd have 
a dozen cats in to-morrow. No, no ; if you want to see 
what's up, take 'em by surprise I ' 

* H'm,' thought I, ' no doubt they would ; Fll act on 
Jackall's advice, and see myself if the cats are really 
there and duly mustered. Drawing rations for thirty 
years, perhaps eighty, perhaps a hundred! Merciful 
gradousi only think what a robbery on the public it 
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would be if the irhol^ thing was a do. I'll go and see. 
Spbogle^ the military storekeeper, is an old friend of 
mine ; he'll not take it amiss if I step down and ask to 
see his menagerie. Ha! ha I happy thought! mena- 
gerie! miake him laugh, I dare say.' 

Accordingly, about twelve o'clock, during a tem- 
porary lull of business, I slipped out of the office and 
strolled down to the Grand Wharf. Inside the tarred 
palisades, which usually indicate where military store- 
keepers vegetate, I entered an office garnished with 
obsolete bombs, calipers, and such-like warlike orna- 
ments of past generations. Spingle, a white-headed 
paternal-looking old gentleman, was busy looking over 
his ledgers, and did not notice my entrance, by which I 
had the better opportunity of surprising him. 

' Mr. Spingle I ' 

* Oh I ' said he, quickly looking up, with just perhaps 
a little fluster in his manner, *I beg your pardon, I 
really did not know "* 

I waved my hand to check him. 

' Mr. Spingle I * 

He started now and rose from his chair, looking with 
surprise at my cocked hat and sword, which I had put 
on to make nay visit strictly official. 

' Mr. Spingle I ' 

'Well.' 

' Produce your cats ! ' 

He stepped back, took off his silver spectacles, and 
half laughed as he replied, 
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<Wliat, what on eaxth do you mean? I'm afraid 
jou're not well to-day, Mr. MeanwelL' 

' I mean, Mr. Spingle, that I notice in the returns 
you have been drawing fourpence a week for years past 
for the maintenance per cat of six Tom cats ; and I de- 
sire to inspect them in the interest of the public good.' 

Spingle flushed all over, and then sat down in his 
chair, still balancing his spectacles between his fingers. 
But there was no smile on his face now. 

'Am I to understand,' he said at last, Hhat you have 
reason to doubt the accuracy of my returns ? This 
appears to me very strange, sir.' 

' Not in the least, not in the least ; but duty, sir, 
duty, sir, is not always pleasant. The Secretary of 
State has written out very, 'um, very strict ' 

*The Secretary of State, the Eight Honourable I 
think he is styled, has written out instructions to you, 
sir, to inspect the cats of this department in a distant 
possession of the Crown. Very well, sir; if they can be 
found you shall of course see them.' 

He rang the bell, and the messenger entered. 

< Biddle.' 

'Sir.' 

* Please inform Mr. Tidy that I should like to see 
him for a minute.' 

Biddle retreated, and then there was an awkward 
pause of five minutes between Spingle and myself. He 
never asked me to be seated, which I thought odd, and 
it was a great relief to both of us when Mx* T\5i^ 
appeared* 
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<Mr. Tidy, Mr. Meanwell,' said Spingle. We 
bowed to one another. 

< Mr. Tidy.' 

'Sir.' 

* Do the storemen feed the cats regularly?' 

' Well, sir,' replied the assistant, looking much sur- 
prised, and elevating his shaggy eyebrows, ' I believe 
so ; at any rate I see them scuttling about under the 
skiddings pretty often.' 

'How many are there?' 

' I really cannot say ; ' and here poor bewildered 
Tidy looked at me as much as to say, ' Why what the 
deuce is the meaning of this? ' 

' I really cannot say. I know one great white fellow 
with a docked tail, for I sometimes bring him down a 
bit of sparrergrass in the season, which the're very 
fond of; and he comes and rubs hisself against my legs 
in the office as much as to ask when the sparrergrass 
time's coming round again.' And Tidy laughed at his 
little joke with his old favourite. 

' How many do you generally see about ? ' 

' I really cannot positively say, Mr. Spingle. You 
know the're not regularly entered in the books like 
metal lined cases, or bursters, or what not.' 

' Well, Mr. Tidy, will you be so good as to direct 
them to be caught, and brought in here for inspection?' 

Tidy never stirred ; but he stared hard enough, first 
at Spingle and then at me, as if he thought we'd both 
gone out of our senses. 

' You Jlzeard mj order, Mr. Tidy.' 
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* Certainly air, but * 

*Well, never mind/ interrupted Spingle, with a 
dight wave of his spectacles, 'just have them in as 
quick as you ca% The Eight Honourable the Secre- 
tary of State has sent Out especial instructions to Mr. 
Meanwell to inspect them on behalf of the new 
system ! ' 

I thought Mr^ Tidy's whistling shrilly as he went 
down the yard exceedingly disrespectful to the Eight 
Honourable the Secretary of State, and said so to Mr. 
Spingle ; but that gentleman took no notice of it, or 
of me either, although I ventured on several casual 
remarks of a friendly nature. At last, by a commotion 
at the end of the passage, I knew the critical moment 
had arrived, and braced myself up for duty. 

Three stout grinning storemen entered, holding at 
arms' length a lot of spitting pussies by the tails ; 
followed by Tidy with his handkerchief half crammed 
into his mouth. There were five in all, the left hand 
of the third assistant being empty. 

* Sorry to say, sir,' said Tidy, shouting to be heard 
over the squealing of the infernal cats, ' my friend the 
white Tom cannot be found. It's moonlight just now, 
and I dare say he's on an outspanning excursion on the 
tiles, or perhaps he's on duty at this moment, hunting. 
He's never idle.' 

* Five 1 ' I observed to Mr. Spingle, gently yet sadly. 
* Your return stated six.' 

' Six is the regulation number, but, as you hear, one 
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cannot be found, though he happens to be well known. 
Indeed, I see him nearly every day.' 

' I'm exceedingly sorry, Mr. Spingle, but my orders 
for strictness and economy are imperative. One absent 
and two tabbies, when your return states " Cats — 
Tom . . . six." Is it not so ? I'll take upon myself 
to let the tabbies pass, though it's irregular ; but with 
regard to the absentee, I feel it my duty to cut oflf his 
rations from the beginning of the present quarter, and 
you will have to refund the diflference.' 

One of the storemen behind me muttered, 'Well, 
I'm d d.' 

'What did you say?' quoth I, turning sharp on 
him. 

' Why, sir, this here one's got his claws into my thighs ; 
and if you don't want 'em much longer, I'd be glad — 
oh I my stars — ' pursued the fellow, curling himself up 
like a hedgehog. ' I can't stand it ; I must let 'em go.' 

Spingle had by this time, after a vacant stare round 
the office, resumed his writing, taking no further 
notice of me. I told Mr. Tidy to let the men go, and 
a few minutes after I heard a hubbub in the yard from 
a knot of men, who were evidently hearing something 
new and extraordinary. Great laughter followed, and a 
considerable amount of ironical cheering. Spingle 
did not return my farewell salute, and I retired with a 
proud consciousness of having done my duty to the 
public ; for the saving effected cannot be less than one 
and eightpence for the current quarter ; and if you 
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multiply that by four thousand, as an estimate for the 
next thousand . years, see what a prodigious sum it 
comes to I 

And yet, as I sat down in my arm-chair at night, and 
lit a manilla to think it all over, there came a sort of 
reaction on me. I didn't feel comfortable over the 
matter, and yet I couldn't tell where the hitch was. I 
was pleased with my own energy and shrewdness, and 
yet there was an undercurrent of dissatisfaction which 
I could not account for. It must have been Spingle's 
manner that vexed me in spite of myself, and gradu- 
ally I began to feel very bitter against him. Why 
should he have shown me such hauteur and coldness — 
nay, rudeness ? Why should he have distrusted my 
motives; he who knew me so well, and under whom I 
served during the first years of my service ? Is he 
jealous that I have supplanted him by your orders, Sir 
John ? He never showed any sign of it before. I 
think Spingle is growing old, and would be better on 
his retirement. I could get the work done by one of 
my young fellows for ten-and-six a day, and Spingle 
draws from length of service five-and-twenty, besides 
allowances. I make the suggestion for consideration. 
It's hard enough to do these duties, without being 
snubbed by men who ought to support one. 

By and bye happier thoughts came over me. I 
smiled over my second tumbler of toddy, reflecting 
over the white Tom's return, and finding his rations 
so suddenly cut ofif. Ah ! he'll not leave the premises \ 
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cats never do ; and we shall have that audacious rover's 
services for nothing, for hunger will make him hunt 
all the keener. Happy thought 1 And then I began 
to think of Spingle again. I would rather not have 
offended him, for I remember he was always kind and 
considerate to me formerly, and a very upright man. 
Yet duty ! duty I must be ; and yet somehow it won't 
go down comfortably, though the one-and-eightpence 
is a consolation. It is a comfort to be able to appeal to 
you, Sir John. On second thoughts, I should be sorry 
to lose old Spingle, who is a hearty man, and of great 
experience. Please let me know if I have done right, 
and executed your wishes satisfactorily, permitting me 
to subscribe myself, my dear Sir John, 

Yours very faithfully and obUged, 

Joseph Meanwell. 



/Sir John ShorfbUlj Knt., to Mr. Joseph Meanwell. 

London : June 20, 1 87-. 

Mt dbak Sib, — ^Your letter was a surprise as well 
as a pleasure, doubly increased by the arrival of your 
second, in which the episode of your spirited raid 
among the feline tribe is so graphically narrated. 
Accept the congratulations both of myself and the 
Board for the important services and savings you have 
already effected. It is a great satisfaction to a man 
in a public position such as mine, to find that, from 
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a kind of intrinsic instinct, he has selected com- 
petent men as his subordinates, without personally 
knowing them at all : and if the happy idea of com- 
municating the first results of their new eflforts had 
occurred to others in our various outposts and colonies 
as it has to you, we should be in possession of facts 
which would confoimd that old clock-faced institution 
across the road, and astound the Lords of the Treasury, 
who rebel at the power we grasp at with a most dis- 
agreeable pertinacity. 

You were quite right to set the General in order 
about the boat-hire, but be careful how you fly at high 
game just at present. We want to get the reins with- 
out a row if possible, and we must undermine the old 
foundations by beginning with the lowest stones, when 
the whole thing will soon come rattling down about 
their ears. They can't stand this kind of hammering 
long. Look out, in fact, for your economies among 
the juniors, as a general rule. There you may cut 
and clip at your pleasure. We shall take the big 
ones afterwards, when they are more accustomed to 
the process. You'll have the shearing of them all in 
turn, so be a little prudent at first. If you find any 
obstinacy or opposition to the new system at head- 
quartersj you may use moderate yet firm language, 
and rely upon support. The Clock-house can give 
none, and has little left. The sun has risen at length 
on a new state of things, and in ten years' time we shall 
have a difierent kind of men as offiiceia a\.\;0^<eiNiXiet% 
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By the bye, let me have a report of that ofl&cer, 
Captain Dyehard, who beat you so cleverly about the 
boat-hire — a fellow as ingenious as he is unscru- 
pulous, whose services we ought to secure. I read 
your account of it to the Board, and it was all but 
unanimously agreed to offer him a commission in the 
Audit Department on probation. I dare say you 
know the old proverb which applies to the case, ' Set 
a ' though, now I think of it, it's not compli- 
mentary to ourselves. But the days of compliments 
are past. Feel the captain privately on the subject, 
and let me know what he says. 

Once more let me allude to the cats : an affair 
which has stamped you before the Board as a most 
zealous and eflScient officer. Spingle is very old for 
his position. I have been looking into it, and think 
it better that he should be put on half-pay. He can't 
complain of that after thirty-seven years' service. We 
shall save his promotion and increased pension, besides, 
as you rightly suggested, getting the work done for 
much less. The Board (generally) did not relish the 
high and mighty way with which he received your 
visit, and we do not want men who throw cold water 
on our efforts in introducing a new state of affairs. 
He had no right to think you were acting em, espionage 
with him; and we must elbow on one side, with a 
decided hand, any esprit, or chivalry, or romantic 
stuff about prestige. Save the pence for the country 
in any way you can; the pounds will take care of 
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themselves ; and a pen'orth of cats^-meat saved is just 

as precious, in the sight of a firsts-class Constrictor, ^ 
would be the Victoria Cross on the breast of a young 
officer, in the ejes of his blushing sweetheart. But 
this is foolisb, or sentimental, which is still worse. 

Pray let me haire more of your instruetive letters, 
and remember \hA smallest details fionneeted witii the 
new system ane the most important. Our object is to 
upset at once and for ever the ridiculous ideas which 
have pie\a,iled «o many jeacs about privileges and 
customs of service and prestige of all sorts. You may 
rely upon it you wiH be suppoited. We recognise no 
words i» our new dictionary but ^letiencfament^ and 
^ concentration;^ and if we are foroed to teach its rudi- 
ments by disagreeable iiadexes, «o much tbe worse tor 
our fdlow-travelfers along the road to the same schooL 
The coach mnst be driven home nevertheless. 

JBelieve me, my dear £ir^ yours mo0t faithfially, 

JoHjr Shortsill. 

P.S. — ^^One little word more, I am confident you do 
not shrink from work, which indeed ^was the m^orit for 
which you were elevated to your present position. I 
need not remind you that a sudden jump from 3G0Z. 
a year in the Audit, to 1,100L and topsawyer over 
all the civil departments, is pretty well, especially as it 
was quite unexpected. You must save the diflFerence 
over and over again, and justify by your success our 
anticipations. Look over everything yourself^ ^xwi V'^^a 

c 
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your motto be ^ No trust.' Inspect all requisitions and 
vouchers from the regiments most narrowly ; check 
the books of the Commissariat, the tally-boards of the 
Military Store; and take a couple of powder maga- 
zines each week, just to keep your hand in. There is 
nothing in which the public may so easily be cheated 
as powder. A man may empty a dozen barrels at the 
back row of a bay, and not be found out for years. 
Have them now and then opened before you. Then of 
an afternoon test the pork, turning out a barrel now 
and then from the heap. Dive into the stables and 
.count the horses, checking them against the regi- 
mental returns ; and don't be satisfied if the grooms 
say they are out at exercise, or such like flimsy ex- 
cuses. Check all accounts before you authorise the 
payment, particularly all those of military labour, by 
visiting the parties yourself ; and measure the timber 
occasionally, to see that none is sawn off. Look in at 
the various offices, and stop all waste of stationery; 
visit the married families of the soldiers, and count 
the children. Put the screw on the Purveyor, and don't 
list^ to stories of medical luxuries to soldiers, if you 
can help it. Perhaps in my next letter I may be able 
to throw out more hints for your guidance, as to what 
the new Board expects from you. Don't forget * eco- 
nomy ' and * concentration ' and ' no scruples ' in acting. 
Congratulate yourself on the responsibilities with which 
you are invested, and permit me to subscribe myself 
again, yours, John Shortbill. 
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P.P.S. — ^Leave the Sappers alone. They are too 
strong for us just at present. Wait a little. 



Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shorthill^ Knt. 

The Antipodes : August 20, 187-. 

My dear Sir, — Your flattering and instructive 
letter of June 20 has given me the greatest encou- 
ragement. I am. indeed gratified to find it was so 
well received by you, and that my feeble efforts in 
carrying out the spirit of your instructions have so fai* 
met with approval. I can assure you this support is 
not unnecessary, for in introducing new ideas I lead 
sometimes rather a worrying, breezy life ; and were it 
not for the hope of pleasing you, and thereby I 
admit securing my own future advancement, while 
fully acknowledging the great lift I have just had, still 
I should fear I had undertaken what was beyond the 
strength of any one man. But to proceed with my story. 

I was so excited by the success of my foray among 
the cats, and the great saving effected to the public in 
consequence, that I was obliged for a day or two to 
rest on my victory, and devote my energies to ledger- 
checking and general accounts. Mr. Spingle^s con- 
duct also afforded me subject for consideration ; for 
the more I thought on it, the less I understood iU 
Instead of entering with me into the spirit of the 
thing for the good of the service, he has actually cc^V^- 

c 2 
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shouldered me in the street and in the club. I fear 
also some distorted version of the story has reached 
the other members, for some of them are less cordial 
than formerly; and when I was coming down the 
stairs a few evenings ago, an extraordinary sound of 
miewing came from somewhere underneath, with 
peals of laughter from the cloak-rooms. Although it 
caused great merriment to a number of officers loafing 
about the entrance, it appeared to me out of place 
altogether. However, I cast the matter off at last, for 
I soon had a rather boisterous time of it in another 
direction. One morning, when glancing over the 
forage returns, I noticed a staff doctor of the name of 
O'Eourke, as drawing forage for one horse regularly, 
for many months past ; and, reflecting over the valu- 
able hints in your letter, I said to myself^ ' I don't 
remember seeing Mr. O'Eourke on horseback, and he 
has been out here two years at least. Funny I' Now, 
Mr. O'Eourke is a heavy, stout man, of a certain age, 
and I am confident if he rode at all I should have 
observed it. I thought I should like to see the beast 
which carried the doctor ; and, not wishing to bother 
him personally, the more so as he is rather apt to boil 
bver for a mere trifle, I lit a cheroot and stepped down 
to his quarters, when I felt pretty sure he'd be away at 
his hospital duties. I went round to the back of the 
house, and just as I entered the yard, as luck would 
have it, a queer-looking fellow, not much like a 
groom, was sweeping up the litter. 
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^ Ah I ' said T, * my man, I hear the Doctor has a 
horse to sell ; let me have a look at it/ 
' What do ye mane ? ' he replied. 

* Mean I why, that perhaps the horse will suit mie 
and if he does, I may buy him/ 

« Horse is it ? the diwil a horse is there here that 
I know ov ? * 

' No I What horse is that the Doctor rides ? ' 

* Eides ? The sorrow one of me ever seen him out- 
side of one since I was wid him. It's the calf maybe 
yeVe maning ? ' 

* But he must have a horse somewhere, or else what 
becomes of all the forage he draws twice a week from 
the Commissariat ? ' 

* Ah I ah I ah I ' grunted Mr. Groom ; * is it the furrage 
ye're spaking of? An' why wouldn't a cow ate it as 
well as a horse, Fd like to know ? ' 

' Oil ! oh I ' grunted I to myself in return ; ' is that 
it. Dr. O'Eourke? It's a cow you keep for your 
charger in the Queen's service, is it ? ' 

I need scarcely say that, no sooner was I back at my 
office, than sending for the Commissariat Issuer, I 
directed the Doctor's horse to be struck ofif rations 
forthwith — a proceeding which, as I fiilly expected, 
brought him down to the office two mornings after, 
in a highly inflammatory state. These Irish fellows 
have brass and impudence enough to brave out any- 
thing. 
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^ I understand, sir,' commenced the man from Gal- 
way, * you had the impertinence — ' 

* Now, my dear sir,' I remonstrated, * pray — ' 
•^rny be hanged, sir. I want to know by what 

right you presumed to enter my premises in that 
fashion, and talk with my servants ? ' 

* My good sir, I assure you, I had no wrong inten- 
tion. I only meant, in my duty to the public service, 
to ascertain whether your horse, eh? your horse, for 
which you drew forage, you know, was fit to — eh ? you 
understand, to caiTy you; up to your weight, you 
know. I thought perhaps you might like to part with 
him if he was not.' 

* ITm,' he replied with a grim smile ; * did you in- 
deed ? And you did'nt think proper to apply to me, 
but you go when Fm away, and make enquiries. If 
it wasn't — ' and he raised the stick which he had 
all this time held most uncomfortably behind him. 

* Now, my good sir,' I ejaculated, grasping the long 
oflSce ruler, * I beg — ^my good sir — ^no scenes, or 
violence here.' 

' Oh I ah 1 ' you dislike that kind of thing, eh ? 
You asked to see my horse. Very good. You come 
with me and FU show it to you ? ' 

' Delighted,' I replied, jumping up, though I must 
confess I felt a little chopfEdlen. 

He marched straight to his quarters, I following as 
fast as I could; and when we reached the door he 
entered and let it slam in my &ce. However, I 
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knocked boldly, thinking this must be a mistake ; 
and it was opened in a few minutes by a little maid, 
who with a smile said, 

' It's you, sir, as is come to see the horse, isn't it ? ' 
' Yes, my dear, it is.' I said my dear, because she 
was such a neat little thing, and it costs nothing. 
* Then please, sir, will you follow me ? ' 
To my astonishment she tripped past the parlour 
upstairs, with her apron stuffed into her mouth, and 
beckoning me on all the time. We entered at last a 
bedroom at the end of the passage, where in the 
middle there stood a gigantic clothefe-horse, with a 
cardboard head of an ass on one end and a tail of 
straw on the other. He was saddled and bridled 
complete, and a doll-jockey held a great paper, on 
which was printed :— 



THE GREATEST DISCOVERT OF THE AGE ! 

THE NEW GOVERNMENT CONSTRICTION HORSE ! 

WABKANTED NOT TO EAT, AND REQUIRES NO GROOMING. 



At this moment peals of laughter burst from the 
rooms along the passage, while the impudent little 
maid simpered out, in the midst of her convul- 
sions, 

' Please, sir, there's the horse ; and, please sir, I 
was to ask if you'd like to buy a calf ? ' 

I don't know how I got out of the confounded place^ 
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having to run the gauntlet of a dozen yt«mg officers 
who Enaiggered and grinned at me from tlie doors of 
the passage and drank my health, as I crossed into a 
bye-street as quickly as possible. I consoled myself, 
howerer, with thinking that the joke was after all on 
my side, for it would cost Mr. Doctor CfRourke about 
30/. a year to replace the rations for his cow which my 
pen had struck thTDtigh. But alas! niy consolation 
on this point was but short-fired. On cnteriog the 
office, to my utter amazement the first thing my eye 
fell on was a n^morandum on my desA^ to the follow- 
ing effect : — 

'I certify that, during the past two years, Dr. 
O'Ronrke, Staff Sm-geon, has kept at my livery stables 
a horse for the use of the public service, and regularly 
paid me for hi? keep during that time. 

'John Simpschsf-'* 

May 1,. I8T-. 

This was indeed a poser, and I began to wish I had 
not been quite so precipitate in the matter. I had 
discovered a regular mareV nest this time, and no 
mistake^ It was not agreeable sending for the Com- 
missariat Issuer and coumtermanding the order of 
yesterday; and it was no sooner done than I found 
myself in another squabble with a pugnacious major 
of the 120th. 

He entered in full dress — shako, sword, spurs, and 
all complete — when, without the slightest ceremony 
of salutation, he cried. 
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*Mr. Constrictor I you sir 1 I say, will you be so 
good as to look at me ? ' 

I looked at him, you may be sure, rather astooished 
at this summary address. 

' Well, sir,' he continued, raising his voice, ' do you 
see me ? What state am I in, eh ? ' 

* You appear, my good sir, a little warm, both 
outwardly and inwardly, and I may add a little 
dusty.' 

' A little warm and dusty you call it, eh ? Tm 
running rivers, that's what I am, sir, and hav'n't a dry 
rag on. Do you know the thermometer's 87** in the 
shade ? ' 

' I should say about that.' 

' You should say, should you ? and yet you cut off a 
boat which would have brought me between the forts 
in ten minutes, and oblige me to ride round the 
harbour in full dress, eight and a half miles, to a 
court-martial, at eleven o'clock in the morning ; then 
sit for four or five hours, and ride back again ! And 
this day after day, as long as the court sits ; are you 
aware of this ? ' 

' But you are allowed forage for a horse, and the 
distance is under ten miles.' 

• ' Forage for a horse I and do you suppose man and 
beast can stand such work in such a heat as this ? 
Besides, what am I to do with my horse while I'm 
sitting in court ? He's at the door now ; look at the 
condition he's in.' 
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' I really cannot say, my good sir. Tie him up, I 
suppose.' 

* And how am I to feed him ? ' 

' You should have brought a day's forage with you 
in a loose bag, and tied a bimdle of hay behind you.' 

Well, I don't know what it was, but this seemed to 
tickle him immensely ; for he rubbed his steaming 
head with a pocket-handkerchief and shook with 
laughter.' 

I seized the happy moment to ask him to take a 
glass of sherry, and before he could answer had a 
bottle and some iced water out of the cupboard, one 
look at which must have undone a stifier customer 
than this one. 

^ I'm blessed,' said he, as I filled up the tumbler 
again, ' if I don't do it to-morrow, and I'll call on the 
General as I pass. Ah I it's all very well laughing, 
but the little mare could never stand that. Anyhow, 
my dear sir,' he continued, as he refilled for the third 
time, ' in the name of conscience, and joking apart, do 
you expect the work of the Service to be done in this 
way?' 

' I'm sure I cannot say ; we only act according to 
instructions. You see the boat would have been four- 
pence each way, and now that's all saved to the public' 

^ What the devil signifies that ? Do you wish really 
to drive officers oUt of the Service ? Eh ? ' 

* Not the rich ones, at any rate/ 

* Oh I oh ! ' said he, as he left the office, ' is that the 
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game ? Well, it will succeed in time, that's quite 
clear, and I hope the public will like it when they've 
done it.' 

I confess I did not feel comfortable when he was 
gone, more particularly coming as it did after the 
unpleasant matter of the confounded Doctor's clothes- 
horse. If the Major had abused me, I think I should 
have felt easier ; but when he broke into laughing, I 
was taken aback, for I must admit he was a fear- 
ful figure after his ride. I sent after the horse to put 
it up in my stable, but he had already gone to an 
hotel. When I cut ofi" the boat, I never thought of 
the horse and his stable. Certainly duty, Sir John, is 
not always an agreeable thing ; nor does it bring, as it 
ought, its own rewards — a pleasant temper and an easy 
conscience. Add to this, a serenade of ragamufl&ns at 
11 P.M., just as I was thinking of turning in, shouting 
/, Who'll buy a calf?' imder my windows, set on, I've 
no doubt, by that rascal of a Doctor, did not improve 
my beauty-sleep. I dreamt I was riding that clothes- 
horse and the Major was riding me, while the Doctor 
larrupped us on at a fearful pace. Never mind, I've 
saved eightpence for the public, and if I hear my 
proceedings meet your approval, shall compound for 
all other shortenings and disappoinments. Believe me, 
my dear sir, to be most faithfully yours to command, 

Joseph Meanwbll. 
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Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shortbill, Knt. " 

The Antipodes : August 30, 187-. 

My dear Sir John, — I felt so down in the mouth 
after my defeat by that cunning Irish Doctor, that fot 
several days I had not the heart to make a raid in any 
direction. Nevertheless, I was very anxious to be 
even with Mr. O'Eourke, and I went over all the 
hospital requisitions and outlays very carefully, to see 
if I could spot a weak point before I came down on him. 
However, I was unsuccessful ; for really I know nothing 
about medicines and hieroglyphics ; so yesterday, 
putting a cigar in my mouth, I strolled down to the 
hospital to take a look round for myself. Somehow 
or other I find people are chary of meddling with the 
doctors, as they have the reputation of being the most 
touchy and irascible of all the departments of the 
service. , It so happened, as I entered the wards just 
before dusk, the medical men were paying their 
evening visit. I had rather they had been absent, but 
it was too late now to draw back. They looked rather 
surprised at my entrance, and I should judge by their 
demeanour that I was not a welcome visitor. How- 
ever, I walked up the ward, and in so doing was at 
once struck by the scattered positions of the patients' 
beds; surmising how a great economy might be 
effected by closing up the beds and putting out half 
the gas-burners. I thought I had better attack the 
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matter at once, so stepping up to Dr. O'Eourke, who 
was at the bedside of a sick man, I coughed. 

' Well, sir,' said he, tiuning round, ' can I do any- 
thing for you ? I'm afraid you'll find neither horses 
or stables in this direction.' 

' I merely wished to point out. Doctor, h'm, that-^- ' 

* Well, sir, what ? ' 

' That I really think you have too many gas-bm*ners, 
too many lights here ; very expensive. A great many 
might be saved by putting the patients together at 
one end of this ward, and putting out all the lights at 
the other end. Don't you think so ? ' 

My conscience ! how the Doctor stared, first at me, 
and then at the assistant-surgeon. 

* I see,' said he at length, ' one light too many at 
any rate.' 

' I'm glad of that,' I replied, quite innocently. 

* So am I, sir ; the more so a^ it's in your mouth. 
Don't you know it's against the rules to smoke here, 
eh, sir?' 

* Oh 1 ril put it out at once,' which I did, though it 
rather discomposed my programme. That confounded 
Doctor was a hard hitter. 

* So you think the patients ought to be huddled up 
together, do you ? ' 

* Certainly ; and what is more, they ought to be 
brought into one ward, instead of using three or four. 
Consider, my dear sir, what the public pays for gas.' 

* Consider the devil, sir. What about the small-pox 
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and typhoid patients ? Are they to be put in with the 
common accidents ? ' 

' Certainly.' 

' Ophthalmia ? ' 

' Certainly.' 

' Cholera ? ' 

' Of course ; economy is everything.' 

'Is it ? ' quoth he, with a grim sneer. ' You have 
no fear of infection, then ? ' 

' Quite an old-fashioned idea. Economy is the 
only thing to be considered. All the rest is idle 
nonsense.' 

' Quite so,' he sneered again, still more grimly. 
' That's it, is it ? Very good. Whatever orders — ^mind 
orders — you transmit to the Purveyor will be carried 
out. I think you have understood my warning, and 
now, as I am busy, I'll beg permission to bid you good 
evening.' 

' I'll write to the Purveyor at once. Good evening.' 

' Go it, ye cripples,' shouted this maniac of a Doctor 
to his assistant-surgeon as I turned away. The very 
ward rang again with the echo, so that the sick men 
sat up in their beds to listen. There's a scene some- 
thing like this I remember at the end of Evangeline, 
only these fellows had each a broad grin on his face, 
and the other in Philadelphia was quite pathetic. 

' By the bye,' called out the Doctor suddenly, just 
as I reached the end of the ward, * pray stop a minute. 
Quite forgot my manners. Since you've been so kind 
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as to pay us this friendly visit, let me ask what you 
will take ? ' 

'Take?* 

'Yes. There's both port wine and porter. I can 
charge it against one of the sick or the women. 
Never find it out. Can certify to anything, you know. 
Have a glass ? ' 

' Nothing ; I'm obliged to you.' 

'No! well then, just try a wine-glassful of this 
delicate solution of sulphate of zinc ! refreshing to a 
degree ; it will take the bile off your stomach and the 
cobwebs off your brain in no time. Try a glass, do.' 

' Much obliged to you, sir ; not to-day. Good 
evening.' 

' Ah 1 Fm so sorry ; well if you really won't, FU go 
on with my duties. Orderly, show the Constrictor out 
of the Hospital, and — * 

I happened to turn round to take off my hat to 
him, when I saw his leg on a level with his head, and 
the men grinning all round at his extraordinary antics. 
This maniac of a Doctor is beyond my comprehension, 
and I am certain he would have poisoned me if he 
could. Sulphate of zinc, indeed ! nothing over agree- 
able, I dare say. I must look up his liquor accounts ; 
I dare say he treats himself to a sly glass of port often 
enough out of the stores. FU be even with him yet. 

As I strolled home through one of the back streets 
under the walls of the fortress, I happened, on the 
jioor of a building to catch sight of the letters B, 0. 
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1811. The paint was dim, but yet with a little 
trouble I made out underneath what had evidently 
been ' R. E. Office.' I had never heard of such a place 
before, and as the door was open, made bold to enter. 
Two or three ragged hungry-looking children were 
playing about; while an impoverished, but not ill- 
favoured woman, was stirring up a mess of Indian com 
over a wretched fire. The whole place was poverty- 
stricken, the windows broken, the rafters sinking 
through the ceiling, and the flooring a mere pleasure- 
garden for all manner of vermin. 

The woman stopped her stirring as I made this 
inspection, for my presence had evidently disturbed 
her. 

' This is a Government house I see, my good 
woman.' 

' Indeed, an' I believe it is, sir,' she replied with 
hesitation. 

^ And pray, then, who are you ? ' 

'Well, I'm the wife of Private Truelock of the 
120th Regiment ; but he's in prison now, and the 
Quartermaster give me leave to put myself and the 
childer in here for a bit.' 

' Oh I you're married with leave, of course.' 

' Well, sir, I'm not, or else I'd be in the barracks ; 
and I hope, sir, you won't turn me out of this, for 
we've nothing to live on while Truelock's in trouble.' 

' I'm very sorry, my good woman, but I've a duty to 
the public to perform.' Saying which I went away, 
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for I confess the look of the woman's fsice at the 
moment bothered me. 

The feet is, a bright idea had just come into my 
mind. When I reached the office I sent for the 
lodging-list, and, just as I expected, foimd Captain 
Simmonds, of that very Regiment, on the list. Why 
shouldn't he live here? The Engineers would soon 
touch it up. The very thing. Two good hits in one 
morning quite restored my spirits. I wrote to the 
Purveyor at once about the gas, directing the sick to 
be placed in one ward, the smallest which would 
conveniently hold them ; also to the Engineers, calling 
their attention to the building in Giles' Alley, with 
the view to its being at once fitted up as an officer's 
quarter ; and then, feeling quite refreshed, went home 
to dinner. Of the results of this prosperous morning's 
work I shall not fail to acquaint you, and remain, my 
dear Sir John, always yours faithfully to command, 

Joseph Meanwell. 



Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shortbill, Knight. 

The Antipodes : September 15, 187-. 

My dear Sir John, — Events thicken rapidly under 
our new system, and since I last wrote I have had the 
satisfaction of making several good strokes of business. 
I am sorry that in doing so I found it impossible to 
avoid coming into collision with the Engineers, who are^ 

D 
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as you will soon find, the root and heart of the rotten 
old Conservative ideas, which we shall soon undermine. 
The notice which I sent to them to look after the old 
office in the Alley being entirely (Esregarded, I ordered 
a requisition to be made to the Commanding Officer, 
directing his immediate attention to the fact by a 
smart memorandum which accompanied it. It was 
delightful to think how large the saving would be, 
though it was true the first three or four years would 
be swallowed up by the repairs. This sum I deter^ 
mined to save in some other way if possible ; and, look- 
ing closer into the lodging list, I noticed (or rather, 
I must honestly say, Jackall gave me a hint about it 
first) that the Commanding Eoyal Engineer himself 
had no less than seven rooms in his house, including 
an attic, whereas he is only entitled to six by regu* 
lation. I thought of your injunction ; but the oppor- 
tunity, if only for the sake of establishing the principlei 
was too good to be lost. I wrote, therefore, a second 
letter and requisition to that officer, in which I directed 
his attention to the fact ; and requested him to allot 
one room in his house, and a part of the kitchen, 
as quarters for a subaltern officer. This would eflFect 
another important saving, and made me quite cheerful. 
While thus employed, the messenger said an officer 
wiisbed to see me; and there entered an Assistant- 
Surgeon, with a number of papers in hia hand, to which 
he requested my attention for a few minutes, as he 
iras dfistrous to know why I had disallowed his travel- 




tJnierh/. OtHi-en in Ihc ollin. nil 
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ling expenses l)etween this colony and Liverpool, 
advanced by himself on being ordered oat. 

* Because, my good sir,' I replied, 'you tvere on leave 
before you started. You did not leave from Liverpool ; 
you left from Southampton. 

' Quite so,' said he, ' but I left Liverpool when my 
cmccessor arrived, and the quarters were required for 
him. The General gave me leave for two days, and 
directed me to get the order for embarkation as I 
passed through to Southampton.' 

* That's just it ; you quitted Liverpool two days 
before it was necessary, and therefore your passage- 
money cannot be allowed.' 

' Good gracious, sir I how could I help it ? The 
quarters were required, and the mistake in not sending 
down the order from London was not mine ; besides, I 
had business naturally before quitting England for 
such a distance.' 

* Can't help it — your bad luck ; must carry out the 
economies of the service, you know.' 

'But, my good sir,' said he, with rising colour, 
'such things are incredible. I had the General's 
approval to go, as you will see by the papers, and I 
must have gone two days after, in any case.' 

' Very sorry, sir, indeed ; but I cannot assist you.' 

'But,' repeated this tiresome fellow, 'such things 

are incredible. Do you suppose I should have come 

except on faith of repayment? Do you suppose I 

can afford to lose half my yeair's pay? My going 
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to London was actually in the interests of the 
service.' 

' So it might be ; but it does not appear so. You 
should have waited.' 

* If I had it must have been at an hotel, and then I 
should have had a greater claim still.' 

* Maybe so.' 

He crushed his papers angrily into his hat, and said 
he would have them forwarded home at once. 

*Very good; by all means. I dare say you know 
they mil be referred back again. Good morning.' 

He had no sooner quitted the office than, before I 
had time to light a cigar, the messenger announced 
Colonel Jamdyce, C.B., the Commanding Royal En- 
gineer. * Now,' thinks T to myself, * look out for squalls.' 
I hastened to oflFer him the cigar-case, but the stiff 
haughty way in which he declined, and the rigidity of 
his tall soldier-like form, much heightened by his 
snowy hair, betokened something coming in which the 
amenities were evidently not much to be considered. 

^ I'm afraid, sir,' he began, * there must have been 
some errors in the requisitions I received from your 
office this morning ; and though I do not usually 
attend to this part of the office work, I thought it 
better to come down personally and enquire into these 
matters.' 

'You refer. Colonel, no doubt, to the requisition 

about your own house : ' I thought it best to go at it 

traight at once. ' There is no mistake that I know of. 
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"We are mtroducing a new system. Which room have 
you decided on giving up ? ' 

'Sir,' he replied, half stammering and evidently 
quite taken aback; *what is the meaning of this 
pleasantry ? ' 

* Nothing of the sort, I assure you, Colonel. Eegula- 
tion you know, now. Question if you have any right to a 
quarter at all. See to that after. However, just at 
present, toe to the mark ; that's the word. Six rooms 
is all your allowance, and I reckon you have seven in 
your house, for the attic counts as one. Which will 
you give up ? ' 

' I decline, sir,' said he flushing all over, ^ to discuss 
the subject with you further than to say that I will 
surrender nothing. You have totally mistaken the 
position; totally.' 

'Very good, my dear Colonel, very good. Just as 
you please ; only I must do my duty. Economy's the 
order of the day. I shall tell off Ensign Eattletrap to 
your dining-room (since you oblige me to choose), and 
cut him off the lodging list next Monday.' 

The Colonel drew himself up, the flush left him ; 
and he turned rather paler than usual; but he said 
nothing more. I think I hit him pretty hard. 

'One word more, sir, respecting the old office in 
Giles' Alley, which you request should be fitted up as 
an officer's quarter. Do you know what sort of a 
neighbourhood it is ? ' 

' What does that signify ? * 
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' Something, in my judgment, sir. It is not a re- 
putable place for an officer to live, amid all the slums 
of the town. It can't be done.' 

^ It must be done. Colonel.' 

^ It will cost more than it's worth in the end, ten 
times over.' 

* That's for me to judge. Colonel.' 
^Youl' 

* Yes, me. Colonel Jamdyce ; and let me tell you 
that ril not permit aflfairs to be conducted in this 
garrison as they have been hitherto.' 

' Who are you to talk in this way, Mr. Constrictor 
Meanwell ? Do you know we have a General Officer 
in command ? ' 

' A General Fiddlesticks, sir. I know the way the 
cat jumps now-a-days, and perhaps you don't.' 

' Ah I so I have heard ; and I suppose you think an 
officer is a cat, to go and live among the rats and mice. 
I shall request a Board may assemble upon that ques- 
tion and report upon it.' 

' Ah I ah ! don't trouble yourself about those old- 
fashioned ideas ; have as many Boards as you please. 
I shall advise the Secretary of State, and I know the 
result. What I are you really going ? ' 

' Yes, sir, I see argument is of no use ; such 
dis ' 

I stopped him quickly. ^ You were going to observe 
the disgraceful state the quarter was in. That's your 
aShiT. This day fortnight Captdiin Simmonds shall be 
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ordered into it, and you will be responsible for its 
state. He will lose his lodging allowance from that 
day, at any rate.' 

Colonel Jarndyce turned away, but just as he reached 
the door he came back. 

*Have you reflected, Mr. Meanwell, on what you 
are doing, and the real injury you are doing the 
service ? ' 

^Eeflectedl injury! I don't imderstand what you 
mean. I am only carrying out my instructions. 
Economy, my dear sir, that's the word ; all the rest is 
entirely out of bounds.' 

The Colonel sighed ; looked for a minute into his 
cap as if it were a divining glass for the future, sighed 
again, and then turned slowly away. I felt I had done 
my duty to the public this morning, and went home to 
lunch with an unusually good appetite. I am, my dear 
Sir John, yours most faithful to command, 

Joseph Meanwell. 

P.S. — I was so elated at my discomfiture of the 
grey-headed warrior, that after lunch I simimoned Mr. 
Tidy of the Military Stores, Careful of the Supply 
Department, and Cashup of the Finance, for a little 
conference. I had an idea in my head, of which I de- 
termined to make experiment forthwith. Now that we 
are all under one grand universal system of Constriction, 
why should we have confusing distinctions any longer? 
and why should not all the officers learn the b\^\SL<^^ik 
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of all the departments ? Ah I splendid idea ! Let us 
hear what they have to say to is. 

* Tidy,' I began, ^ how many years have you been 
down among those shot and shell, powder and capstans, 
and what-nots, of yours, eh ? ' 

^ Well — near upon twenty years, sir.' 
^ Doing the same work all the time ? ' 
' Well, yes, pretty much, and don't half know it yet.' 
' Why you must be very sick of it, eh ? ' 
' Perhaps I may be; but bread and cheese, you know, 
Mr. Meanwell, must be attended to.' 

^ Well, Mr. Careful, I suppose you're tired enough 
of pork and tea and rations by tliis time, let alone 
your daily scrimmages with the Quartermasters? I 
know I was.' 

' S'pose I am, sir ; but what's the good of that ? ' 
' 'H'm ; and you Cashup, you must long for some- 
thing more active than debiting and crediting money 
and paying warrants all day long.' 

* Used to it, Mr. Meanwell, used to it. Needs must, 
•when the devil drives ; that's it.' 

'Well, gentlemen, I'm going to give you all an 
agreeable surprise.' 

Their faces betokened more wonder than joy. 

' Promotion ? ' said Tidy. 

' Extra rations ? ' simpered Careful. 

' Colonial allowances restored ? ' suggested Cashup. 

' Nothing of the sort, gentlemen, I assure you ; 
nothing of the sort. I'm going to make a variety in 
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your employments, and change you all round. We're 
all to be Constrictors, to swallow everything in future ; 
and, in order to swallow everything, we must change 
round occasionally. Tidy, beginning next month, you 
take the supply ; you. Careful, take the finance ; and 
you, Cashup, take the military stores.' 

' But,' cried Cashup, with a face as long as a hop-pole, 
* I know nothing about military stores.' 

'No more did I, sir, when I was appointed Constrictor, 
and look at me now ! ' 

' 'H'm,' said Tidy, doubtfully ; * I know nothing about 
commercial work.' 

' The more reason you should learn, Mr. Tidy.' 

'You can't be in earnest, Mr. Meanwell,' said 
Tidy. * What do I know about the cash-books I And 
it takes years to learn my business.' 

' A delusion, sir ! a delusion. You'll all three be a 
check one upon another, and suggest many economies, 
I daresay ; and, when you're fullblown Constrictors, 
you'll know everything about everything. So now, 
from the first of next month, gentlemen,' and here I 
waved the long office ruler playfully over their heads, 
after the manner of fairies with their wands, ' you will 
— change round. Now, I'll not trouble you any more ; 
think it over in the meanwhile. Good morning.' 

I cannot say their faces betokened any particular 
pleasure; but I am satisfied. Sir John, by such an 
arrangement, occasionally we shall discover many 
important improvements for the service, facllLta.t& 
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public business, and increase the experience of officers 

marvellously. Again I am, my dear sir, yours td 

conmiand, 

J. M. 



Sir John SkortbUl to Mr, Joseph MeanwelL 

London : October 1, 187-. 

Mt dear Sir, — ^Your letters continue to affijrd the 
greatest satisfaction to my colleagues (generally), and 
I need scarcely add to myself. When they were first 
received it was my intention to reply to them sepa- 
rately, but their arrival so punctually has rendered it 
impossible. Cormorant as I have always been at office 
work, I find myself sometimes overwhelmed by the 
multitude of new correspondents who have suddenly 
cropped up — an excuse for my shortcomings to your- 
self, which I trust you will accept. 

The Board (generally) think you were quite right 
in respect to that old quarter which the Engineers 
decline to rub up for the captain, and hope you have 
insisted upon it. It is most important to reduce the 
lodging list, and you need not be very tender in 
your dealings under this head. Cut down, wherever 
you have the slightest opening, with an unsparing 
hand. Officers will turn round and bark, but they can 
never bite. It's against the rules, and the bark is of 
little matter. They will take a deal of pinching and 
grinding yet. The fact, is we can have as many 
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officers as we please to serve without pay at all ; and 
it's my belief that in time of difficulty or war, 
when all is confusion and high-pressure, smoke and 
dust, the men who serve for nothing will fight just as 
well and make quite as good a show as the merce- 
nary creatures we are now bringing under restraint. 
After our late coup d^itat with the foolish Lords, we 
need stick at nothing. We shall soon arrive at the 
time when commissions in the army will be put 
up to public auction, as it is now to be to public 
competition, which is very nearly the same thing, 
and let the highest bidder of the proper age have 
it. Those sort of fellows won't require to be paid. 
What do you suppose they would care for a paltry 
five-and-threepence a day? They will buy their 
place to cut a dash and dance with the girls, with 
a chance in the great lottery among the cotton 
heiresses in Manchester. What a saving we shall 
effect then 1 I have always considered this card has 
been hitherto quite lost to the State, and millions 
upon millions squandered unnecessarily. It's the 
mammas and pretty girls of England who should be 
the decoy ducks of our service, and we don't half use 
such attractions as we ought. Why, to wear a scarlet 
uniform and gold trimmings and be called * captain ' ; 
to have the entrSe to a thousand places which would 
otherwise be shut to him ; to have the privilege of an 
introduction to the languishing eyes of Lady Louisa, 
or be fanned for an instant by the perfumed tt^'s*^^^ <^^ 
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our Mauds and Addles ; to clasp for a few minutes the 
ethereal waists of girls whom the Sultan and Khedive, 
or Haroim Al Araschid himself, would give, or have 
given, the treasures of their crowns to possess ; is, my 
good sir, a temptation and joy these young hotbloods 
would pay for through the nose, ahl at any price I 
We have never worked this mine yet, but we shall 
come to the vein at last, I doubt not. Talk of paying 
officers, with such privileges as these in our giftl 
Eidiculous. 

Deeply as I regret it, I believe the time is not yet 
come for such an advance ; for popular prejudice is 
still running to some degree in favour of prestige, 
high standards of honour, family pride, and other 
such ancient absurdities. Only a few days back I was 
feeling my way with one or two of the Board — fellows 
who have places in the country, where they lord it over 
the peasantry very nearly as much as if we lived in 
King John's reign ; but I could not get them to see it. 
They seemed to think that the soldiers still look to 
their officers to lead them on, and that the influence of 
the gentleman is still felt in the ranks. I argued for 
every man to buy his way in, and save the money in pay 
to the nation for the sake of the advantages offered ; 
but to my astonishment they repudiated the idea of 
admitting to their houses and daughters' society young 
men under the introduction of a scarlet coat only. 

* Commisions by auction ! ' said I, warming up ; 
* consider how it would swell the Chancellor's budget.' 



The Queer Things of the Service. 45 

* Commissions by fiddlesticks I ' said Sir James Folke 
Ditcher, a Devonshire baronet, J.P., Deputy-Lieut., 
and the deuce knows what ; half a Conservative by 
heart, I suspect. ' Not for me. Sir John. Fm ready to 
go fer enough with you, but may I be shot if I can 
stand that.' 

Confound him, he had a son in the Lancers. 

'But, my dear Sir James, should we not be justified 
in saving the pay if we get young sparks to serve 
without it ? Consider the position we offer them, from 
the Queen's drawing-room down to, let me say, the 
pretty maids behind the bar. I dare be sworn you 
know where they are yet.' 

'Perhaps I do, my good sir,' quoth the Baronet, 
rising and putting on his gloves ; ' perhaps I do ; but if 
you think Fm going to make a traffic of that sort of 
thing, or place my girls at the disposal of the first 
snob you like to make a captain of, whether by 
competition or auction or any other process, you're 
most infernally mistaken. I think we've finished for 
to-day, and so Fll say good morning/ 

There's a pretty fellow for a Badical, or to sit on a 
Constrictor Board with 1 

Never mind ; we shall get the better of these 
English squires : all in good time. I don't like the 
class at all ; they are but the same as the barons of 
old under another name, ruling it over the peasants in 
the village in fine style, and expecting the Church, 
Anny, and Navy, to be thrown open to their sons. We 
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shaH change all this, so that their children will have 
to look elsewhere ; they may be certain of that. 
Fancy one man, in these days, touching his cap to 
another ! — ^feiugh 1 Or that the villager's son, as a 
soldier, has any respect or leaning to the squire's son as 
his officer I Eidiculous I In future they shall be so 
much value to the nation at per head, and the 
cheaper to be had the better. Our motto is in the 
glorious lines of the Laureate — 

Are God aod Kature then at strife, 
That Nature lends such evil dreams ? 

So careful of the Type she seems, 
So careless of the single life ! 

Think of that when you feel puzzled : the Type is the 
service as we shall mould it; the single life is the 
individual who must be sacrificed whenever necessary. 
So put in the pruning-knife wherever you can find a 
chance, and think of the strength of that one word 
* careless.' We have three millions to save this year. 
Look up the lodging list, and with my congratula- 
tions on your past success, believe me, my dear air, 
yours most faithfully, 

John Shortbill. 
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Mr. Joseph MeanwM to Sir John ShortbUl^ Knt. 

The Antipodes: September 20, 187- 

Mt deab Sib John, — It is indeed fortunate that I 
have your esteemed letters to sustain me under trials 
and difficidties which might make a stouter heart than 
mine shrink within itself. I sometimes feel that were 
I not thus fortified by your approval, and that I take 
care to keep a good outward face on matters, still, in a 
fit of inward depression, I should be obliged to throw 
up the cards for a stronger man. Just fimcy what 
happened to day — a breezy day indeed. The first thing 
on entering the office which met my eyes, was a 
hamper to my address, marked ' Game ' in the comer ; 
and the messenger, touching his cap, begged me then 
and there to reimburse him three-and-sixpence, which 
he had paid for delivery. * Game ! ' thought I, * very 
civil I Don't remember at this moment any promise or 
prospect of any coming — possibly buffalo-hump or 
kangaroo-tail for soup.' ' Open the hamper, Thomas, 
and let us see.' In a few moments the man had 
ripped the cords, when from beneath the straw he 
pulled out a long stiff creature, with a label round his 
neck. 

« What is it, Thomas? Hare? eh ?' 

^Well, sir, to me,' said the fellow, holding it at 
arm's length, as if he didn't like it, * it looks more like 
a Tom cat, and a werry old 'un, too.' 
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' Tom cat !'* thought I, and I felt the blood rising 
in spite of all my efforts ; * what can this mean ? ' 

' fiead the label, Thomas,' for I didn't seem to fancy 
touching him myself. 



STARVED BY OR DEE OF GOVERNMENT, TO WHOM 
HE WAS A FAITHFUL SERVANT FOR MORE THAN 
TWELVE TEARS. DEDICATES HIS SKIN TO THE 
EXECUTIONER, WHO SATS * HE ONLT DID HIS 
DUTT.' 



'Take him away, man,' I almost shrieked with 
passion ; * what do you stand grinning there for ? ' 

* Shall I take the skin off him, sir ; he wouldn't 
make a bad cap ? ' 

'Take the devil off him. This must be Spingle^s 
doing. How dare you stop when I tell you * 

But just then an uproar, which had been culmi- 
nating firom a distance for some time past, seemed to 
reach a climax beneath my windows ; and rushing to 
look out, I saw a sight which I confess made me feel 
a little queer. 

The 160th Eegiment were passing down the street 
on fatigue, each man bent double with a huge pack of 
straw on his back; the perspiration rolling o£f their 
faces in rivulets, for the heat was something frightful, 
and a scratch band in front playing ' Coming through 
the Rye.' 

As I appeared at the window, the whole procession, 
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without actually looking at me, set up a horrible yell, 
like devils screeching for a match. Not a word was 
spoken, but twice that unearthly yell burst out, and 
then the band struck up 'There is nae luck about 
the House,' for the men to proceed. Thomas was all 
the time holding the stinking cat, and shaking with 
laughter. Half-a-dozen times I was on the point of 
telling him to fling it at the band, but my courage 
failed me. I felt very uncomfortable, for no one likes 
being groaned at in public ; and I strongly suspected 
this exhibition was intended for my benefit. What 
had I done to be subjected to it ? I had simply been 
doing my duty. 

The fact was, that about a week back, seeing a re- 
quisition for mules to draw the bedding of the troops, all 
I did was to write across it, 'iTiadmiaaible for the future. 
Troops must carry their own bedding ; ' and I ask any 
reasonable man what harm it was for men to march a 
mile or so to the contractor's yard and back again with a 
couple of hundredweight on each man's back. Straw ! 
a thing of absolutely no weight at all. Eidiculous. 
I wonder the colonels of regiments were not ashamed 
to protest as they did, on account of the heat, spoil- 
ing men's clothes, and a heap of such rubbish. No 
effect on me. Absurd ! 

I turned round in the balcony to re-enter the oflBLce,and 
stood opposite a stranger, who made a stiff bow, and said, 

* Eeceived your note, Mr. Meanwell ; Captain Dye- 
hard ; don't think I had the pleasure before,' 

E 
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' Oh 1 to be sure, Captain Dyeliard, beg you many 
pardons. I want to speak to you privately. Thomas, 
you can leave the room. Will you take a seat ? ' 

'Much obliged; rather stand near the window: 
better take that basket of game off, if you don't mind. 
Just a trifle too high for my taste.' 

'And now, sir,' he continued as the doors closed, 
' pray what do you want of me ? ' 

' H'm, I am desirous of finding out privately, you 
must understand — ^privately — ^in the first instance, 
whether you would like to exchange your condition in 
the service for a better ? ' 

' It depends upon what you call a better.' 

' Better pay and allowances, of course.' 

' Nothing more ? ' 

' Lighter and pleasanter work ; overlooking others 
instead of being overlooked yourself. Do you see ? ' 

' Well, what more ? ' 

' Finding out the weak spots where the knife may 
be applied, and advising economy for the good of the 
service.' 

'Well?' 

' Checking the rations, horses, allowances, returns, 
by intimate enquiry into everything going on.' 

' Intimate enquiry ? — pray explain yourself.' 

* Well, you see it's rather difficult of explanation ; 
but the service now-a-days takes nothing on trust; 
everything must be inspected and reported on ; that's 
"what I mean.' 
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* A kind of oflBicial spy, in short, though not called 
by that name, is that it? ' 

' Oh 1 by no means ; it would be an authorised inves- 
tigation, and therefore subject to no such interpretation. 
Disagreeable, I admit ; still the pay and promotion are 
not to be despised ; everything has its market value* 
What do you say ? ' 

* I understand this conversation is quite unofficial.' 
'Oh! quite.' 

' No advantage taken of anything that occurs.' 

* Oh I none whatever.' 

' Then,' said he, stepping quickly up and gripping 
me by the shoulder, ' tell me which you are — a scream- 
ing idiot or a simple fool ? ' 

* How dare you, sir,' I replied, shaking him off, and 
taken quite aback ; ' how dare you address such terms 
to me?' 

* I'm glad you are angry ; that's the best sign yet I've 
seen. I believe you are but a fool after all. Nay, 
just be quiet, and I'll explain myself.' 

He coolly lighted a cigar, and then proceeded. 

' If I thought you were doing all these things which 
we will for politeness sake call " queer " for your own 
benefit, to curry favour at home for your own advance- 
ment, I should have thought very harshly of you. 
But the fact of your simplicity in sending and propos- 
ing to me to join you in such matters shows you are 
sincere in your belief, at any rate. You are neverthe- 
less a fool — excuse me for saying so — a great fooL Y<^\i. 

s2 
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hope to screw up the service to the very last cog by 
a series of petty economies, the whole of which in a 
lump are hardly worth consideration, except that they 
worry and annoy everybody concerned ; forgetting that 
if ever a pressure occurs, the spring will snap and the 
whole thing rxm down quicker than ever ; that money 
will run out like water to replace things you have un- 
wisely repressed. You hope to make the service a great 
commercial pool, in which commissions can be procured 
by mental competition only, without any other re- 
commendation or safeguard, and held by men for all 
you know utterly unacquainted with the necessary 
attributes to command, or to ensure respect from those 
under them. You intend to destroy all privileges of 
corps; and look upon prestige of ancient custom as 
so much dirt. You will do it all, I don't doubt, for 
your school has the upper hand now, and will have for 
some time. But the penalty which the nation will 
have to pay will be great indeed. It can only end in 
one thing, revolution ; in which anarchy, socialism, and 
rapine will try for the upper hand, in the universal 
game of Horror, when the men on whom you ought to 
rely will be rotten to the core, because, their old 
prestige destroyed, without pensions or interest in the 
preservation of order, they are indifferent to who goes 
up and who goes under.' 

' My dear sir, my dear sir, you draw rather a doleful 
picture.' 
> * Do I ? ' said he ; * do I ? How do you know ? Have 
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you ever thought what it was suddenly to destroy 
an ancient system which had grown up and perfected 
under the experience of wise men for many genera- 
tions ? ' 

' Well, I cannot say ' 

' In fact you have not, then,' said he taking a fine 
glass inkstand off the table. ' Look at this — the polish, 
the shape, the completeness of this article, for the 
purpose it is intended ; and now look here ' 

The inkstand dropped from his hand before I could 
stop him, and smashed into a thousand fragments on 
the stone floor, while the ink bespattered everything 
in its reach. 

He held his cigar at arm's length. * Smash I' said he ; 
' that's what it'll be, and can you or any man repair the 
damage ? No, sir, I decline your offer, and wish you 
good morning. John Dyehard will look after himself 
until he hears of something better than this.' 

He was gone, leaving me quite confused, and gazing 
abstractedly at the spots of ink on my white trousers. 
Who would have thought a fellow like that would have 
read me such a lecture ? and can there be any truth 
in his absurd forebodings ? Bah I Never mind I I 
had saved, let me see, by the mules to the straw-yard, 
fifteen pounds five shillings for the public, yearly. 
That was a consolation after Dyehard's philippic; 
and then feeling very tired and disgusted, I thought 
I would go and refresh myself among the pork stores 
and powder magazines for the rest of the da.'^. ^o^^^'i^ 
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soon to write again, believe me, my dear Sir, yoxiis 
most faithfully to command, 

Joseph Meanwell. 



Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shortbill, Knight* 

The Antipodes: September 25, 187-. 

Mt dear Sir, — Another breezy day. To tell the 
honest truth, I am almost wearied out. Anxious 
beyond all things to do what I can for the service, 
and to carry out economy to its utmost limits, I begin 
to dou})t of success in my share of the work at any 
rate. People are so unreasonable, refusing to see, where 
their own interests are touched, that economy is the 
soul of business — the life, as it were, of the nation. 
The first thing which happened this morning was a 
visit from a fiery priest, who wanted 'to know my 
reasons for insulting his cloth by the letter I had 
written him.' 

' What letter do you allude to ? ' I replied. 

' The insulting remark you made on my requisition 
for a carriage to bury a soldier's wife, sir ; that's what 
I mane.' 

' How so ? I really don't quite understand.' 

* How so, indade ! You remarked the carriage could 
no longer be allowed, but that the hearse was at my 
service. What do you mane, sir ? ' 

<Mean?' 
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* Yes, mane, sir I Do you mane that I am to ride 
with the corpse on the hearse ? ' 

I confess I was staggered for the moment, for I had 
not intended that; but I thought it best to show 
a bold front. 

* Certainly, if you please ; that is your business, not 
mine.' 

' Then let me tell you, sir, that a more outrageous, 
contemptible slur on a priest of the holy church ; a 
more degrading, unanswerable, cowardly artifice, to 
cover your own • ' 

But here I stopped my ears, and fled into the 
inner office ; nor did I venture back until I saw the 
Eev. Father's figure some hundred yards down the 
street. 

«««««« 

Here we are, at it again. 

Eequisition waiting on the table to sanction five- 
and-twenty poles, at one-and-a-penny each, for 
the women of the 180th Eegiment to dry their 
clothes on. 

^ Inad/missibleJ' Let them find their own poles 
in future. 

Officer commanding the regiment repeats his re- 
quest for the poles, pointing out that frequent quarrels 
of a serious nature often take place among the women 
unless the poles are fixed by authority; that loss of 
clothes to the men takes place by thefts, and great 
want of order in the drying-ground, since the i^\fc% 
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which had been blown down by a hurricane had not 
been replaced. 

Can't help it; let them fight it out. 'iTiadmda- 
8ibleJ* 

Letter from the Quartennaster-Greneral, pointing 
out that since the man at sixpence a day had been cut 
oflf from the Military Cemetery, cattle had broken in, 
eaten the shrubs, and damaged the monuments ; more- 
over, the place was covered with weeds, and altogether 
in a discreditable state. Recommended that the man 
with the allowance of sixpence a day should be re- 
stored, for the sake of public decency. 

' Inadrmasible.^ Let the dead bury their dead, and 
the cemetery look after itself. 

*♦«««* 

Eequisition from ■ 

But here the messenger came in to say Major 
iSmellum, the President of the Sanitary Committe, 
wished to speak to me. 

Enter Smellum, dignified yet smiling. 
^I'm afraid, Mr. Meanwell,' quoth he, Hhere has 
been some mistake in carrying out the disinfecting 
arrangements of the Compton Barracks.' 
' Indeed ; how so ? ' 

' Why, the Committee noticed, when they inspected 
the place last week, the state of the drains, &c., and 
the quartermaster's explanation was, that a large part 
of the allowance of lime had been cut off.' 
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V 

' Very good, what of it ? ' 

*What of it? why that we shall have disease, 
fever, and the doctors up in arms, that's what of it, 
sir. 

' Then keep those infernal doctors out of barracks, 
that's what I say. Keep 'em out, sir, prying about as 
they always are. There's plenty of lime allowed, in 
my opinion. It was wasted before. I caught them 
using it for whitewashing. What can you say to that ? ' 

He said nothing. He seemed struck all of a heap. 
He merely bowed himself gently out. 

I think I dished both him and the doctors, there. 

Eequisition from 

Another interruption. No peace ; everybody comes 
to me. Office messenger blandly whispers that Colonel 
Knockhard, of the 131st Fusileers, requests an audi- 
ence. 

' Confound Colonel Knockhard ' (to self). ' Let him 
in' (to messenger). 

Enter a short, stout, red-faced puflfy man, who 
dashed into business without a particle of preliminary. 

'What's the meaning of this memorandum, sir? 
Eh ? Mr. Meanill ? ' 

' Meantc;eiZ, sir, if you please.' 

* Ah ! Mr. Meanwell ; quite so ; beg your pardon ; 
no offence: as I was saying, what does this mean, 
sir?' 

* What memorandum do you allude to ? ' 
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' That referring to the officers. " All the captains 
to live in barracks for the future, and none of the 
subalterns ; unless there is room for both." ' 

'Very simple, Colonel, very simple. You see 
captains' lodging money comes to most, and we are 
economical now-a-days ; that's all.' 

' That's all 1 that's the devil you mean, sir ? Do you 
suppose the duty can be carried on in that way ? All 
the steady captains tied up by the heels, and my wild 
yoimg scamps roving all over the place, and not to be 
found when wanted ? Eidiculous 1 ' 

' Don't see it ; keep 'em all day in barracks. Colonel.' 

' Can't do it, sir. Absurd 1 ' 

' Let 'em out one at a time, and don't let the next 
one out till the last one comes back.' 

'Eidiculous, sir. I tell you there'd be a mutiny, 
and the duty can't be carried on in that way. This 
must be altered.' 

' It can't be altered.' 

* It must, I say. 

* And I say it can't.' 

' I shall go to the General, sir.' 

'Hal hal' 

'TotheDukel' 

'Hoi ho!' 

' To the Secretary of State.' 

'He! hel' 

' To Parliament, sir I ' 

'Hi! hi!' 
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* You're ruining the service, sir.' 

' Quite the other way, I assiure you, Colonel. It 
may be the captains, but that's of no consequence.' 

' My captains are nearly all married, sir, and can't 
live in a cupboard, sir. How am I to carry on the 
duty, sir? How is the mess to be conducted, sir, 
with the subaltern officers living anywhere, nowhere, 
heaven knows where ? ' 

' That's your business, my good sir, it's mine to look 
after the lodging list.' 

With that he clapped his forage-cap on his head, 
caught up his sword with a clash, turned sharp round, 
and I must say stumped most unceremoniously out of 
my office. 

Well, Sir John, I had to keep my temper, but really 
it was as much as I could do. I began to feel 
thoroughly roused, and determined to give the next 
customer a short and warm reception ; but as ill luck 
would have it, a pale sickly-looking emaciated young 
officer, leaning on a stick, came tottering in ; and I 
was fain, in spite of my bold intentions, to offer him a 
chair, which he accepted. 

* I hope, sir,' he began, ' there is no truth in what 
our Quartermaster tells me, that you have refused to 
grant me a conveyance to the hills.' 

' It is quite true ; we have made a regulation that 
sick officers should in future find their own convey- 
ances. 

*But how can I do it? — two days' journey I and 



6o The Queer Things of the Service. 

waggon for my baggage. It would take a month's 
pay!' 

' Then stay behind.' 

' The doctor says I shall never recover strength after 
such a fever unless I go ^ 

' Then go, by all means.' 

' But I cannot afford it on five-and-threepence a 
day. All our Colonial allowances are swept away, and 
we have nothing to live on.' 

' Try something else, then.' 

' Ah 1 easily said, my dear sir ; but consider, you 
allow a conveyance for the men, why not for the 
officers ? ' 

' Quite a different thing — quite. Difficult to get 
men sometimes. Lots of officers; cheap as black- 
berries any day.' 

' Are they ? Of what sort would they be ? ' 

' Oh I that's of no consequence whatever ! They'd 
speak out well enough, I'll be bound. Why take any 
baggage ? Why not take a carriage and carpet bag ? 
that would be cheaper for you.' 

' How am I to live up there ? Nothing but an 
empty room — no mess — no hotel : nothing allowed 
but the four walls ; no furniture to be hired — ^I must 
take up all I want. Consider the circumstances for a 
moment, and say whether the officers ought to be so 
treated. Am I not sent out here for the public good, 
and is it not bad enough to have such a fever, without 
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the means of life being thus cut from under one's 
feet ? ' 

* I cannot help it. Economy is imperative. These 
are our instructions.' 

' Good morning, then. I'm sorry I troubled you.' 

He looked so worn as he stumbled away that my 
heart misgave me, and I ran after him. 

' Permit me,' I said, ' to offer you my own carriage 
— ^take a carpet bag and bullock-trunk; you're very 
welcome to it for a week.' 

' Thank you,' he said, rather firmly ; ' I am obliged, 
but I would rather not; I came for my rights, 
not to intrude on your courtesy. Good morning 
again.' 

I was sorry for this little scene, disgusted with my* 
share in it, and exhausted by these continual combats. 
With the thermometer at 90° in the shade, I began to 
think, as I wiped my steaming forehead, that the ride 
the Major took ro;und the harbour was no joke after 
all. 

All these interruptions made me very late in com- 
mencing my regular office work ; consequently it was 
almost dark before I was able to leave for my own 
house. Just as I was passing by the comer of the new 
Methodist church, my attention was accidentally at- 
tracted by an English woman, who was sitting with 
two children on the steps. There was something so 
desolate-looking and forlorn in her appearance that I 
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wondered she did not ask for charity. I could not 
resist turning back, to ask her why she sat there. 
Judge of my consternation when, on approaching her, 
I saw she was the very woman I had turned out of the 
old barrack under the fort a few days ago. Luckily, 
as I was now in uniform, she did not recognise me as I 
spoke to her. 

* Why don't you go home, my good woman ? It's 
growing late.' 

* Home 1 ' she said sadly ; ' Fve no home. I was 
turned out of barracks last week ; leastways what was a 
barracks once, though now no good to anyone. Fm 
sure I did no harm there, and no one wanted it, for 
it's empty now.' 

' But why don't you go to some other house ? ' 

* I've tried, sir ; but they won't take me in, unless I 
pay a month in advance, and I can't do that« So I 
sleep with the children where I can.' 

I felt, I confess, very uncomfortable. 

* Where is your husband, then ? ' 

' In trouble, sir, just now. I married him a widow 
when my first husband died.' 
' Without leave, I fear.' 

* Yes, without leave ; but what was I to do out here, 
all alone ? I was married with leave when I came out 
from England with my first husband, and four months 
on the sea in a troop-ship ; and now no one knows me 
here.' 

' Have you nothing whatever to live on ? ' 
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'Well, sir, the men of his company is very good, 
and made me up two shillings a week ; but that'll 
only find bread for the childer. They told me to go 
to the Constrictor, and try and get back into the old 
room; but I don't know him, and they say he's a 
terrible hard man.' 

It went into me like a knife ; T don't mind con- 
fessing it. I suppose I was a little immanned after 
my morning's work. I found a sovereign in my waist- 
coat pocket, which I was only too thankful to slip into 
her hand. I don't think I should have noticed her if 
she had asked for it; such are the contradictions of 
our nature. Although I was fatigued and hungry, 
the very first mouthful of soup almost choked me. 
Was I really a hard man ? I used not to be so. What 
would Spingle, my old friend, say ? He almost turns 
his back on me ; why does he do it ? I am working 
for the good of the service, am I not ? I am sadly 
in want of advice from a friend, for I begin to feel 
bewildered. Any assistance from you,[ Sir John, would 
be gratefully received by yours most faithfully to 
command, Joseph Meaitwell. 



Sir John ShortbUl, Knt, to Mr. Joseph Meanwdly 
Controller at the Antipodes. 

London : November 20, 187-. 

Mt beab Sib, — Your most interesting letters con- 
tinue to afford most valuable hints to the new Boaxd^ 
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and certainly if I have thrown out some ideas for your 
profit, you have not been the less prolific in affording 
items worthy of our consideration. That idea of 
bringing all the captains into barracks, and turning 
out all the subalterns, was a masterly stroke of 
economy ; and not the less to be commended was your 
shutting up the hospital wards, and the Doctor I may 
add at the same time. If it were not for those gentry 
we could carry our economies much further, and they 
are the only class in the service who I fear will in the 
end get the pull of us. The Sappers have been a 
stumbling-block to a great extent, but their day of 
reckoning will soon come. We can work, if not so 
well, in any case without them. But about the 
Doctors I own I have my misgivings. Admitting 
three-quarters of it is quackery and humbug, yet 
popular prejudice runs in favour of the faculty, and in 
time of pressure they sweep everything before them 
like an avalanche, even to uprooting all our economies 
in a twinkling. We must be easy with them, I see, 
until more enlightened times arrive. 

This is the more necessary, as even in the simple 
reforms we have made we have not altogether been, 
unanimous. That Sir James Ditcher, of whom I 
wrote to you before, has given us some uneasiness, 
questioning with his disagreeable ' humph 1 ' many of 
the improvements you so graphically narrated. How- 
ever, I am glad to add he is gone at last. He said the 
meat was too strong for his digestion, which shows the 
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necessity of caution in some respects, and not out- 
raging suddenly strong popular prejudices, for Sir 
James at one time was as hot as any of us for army 
reforms and retrenchment. However, it happened that 
one day, at a Board meeting to consider the general 
reduction of staff-officers all over the Colonies, a 
dispute arose upon the necessity of military secretary- 
ships, when I said, quite as a matter of course, 'I'll 
ring the bell for the Commander-in-Chief; we'll hear 
what he's got to say on the matter.' To my surprise. 
Sir James arrested my hand, and said — 

' My good sir, pray — ' 

' What, Sir James ? ' 

' Come, Sir John, this is carrying a joke a little 
too far. Pray write a note, with our compliments — ' 

' Nonsense ; we'll have him here in five minutes. 
The business of the country, sir, comes before etiquette 
at all times.' 

'Does it, sir?' exclaimed this ass of a country 
gentleman. ' There are points when extremes meet it 
appears, and I think, with your permission, the course 
you propose is not — ^h'm — in accordance with — eh ? 
At any rate you must excuse me if I object to it.' 

'But, Sir James, consider the convenience. Look 
at a First Lord, sailing about with the British fleet 
under his thumb, and two live admirals for his foot- 
fltooll Do you think they liked it? Not a bit of 
it 1 . But the convenience of the country must be first 
looked to. Now just permit me to ring.' 
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' Well, sir, I don't go with your First Lord, that's 
the long and short of it. I may be wrong, but I 
have my doubts; and to remove any mconvenienGe 
to you and the country, I'll make way for a better man. 
Permit me to retire, and I'll send you in my resig- 
nation more formally in the morning.' 

Sure enough he did, and I was extremely glad of 
it. 

This little incident will no doubt convince you how 
thoroughly you may depend upon my support if you 
find difficulty with the powers that be. I have already 
sent confidential instructions to every garrison, based 
in accordance with many of your suggestions, for the 
most rigid retrenchment. I hear Lowe is trying it on 
with the bishops, ah I ah I If he can manage them, 
surely we can starve out a few useless excrescences in 
the army, which is powerless to defend itself. All I 
am waiting for is an opportunity, in time of war or 
panic, to show the enormous superiority of the new 
system, when the old folly of our ancestors, of every 
man in his proper place, will be exploded once for all 
and for ever. Then we shall have everjrthing wanted 
for the mighty maw of war under one head, from a 
marlin-spike to a steam-engine, from a biscuit to a 
contract for a hundred thousand bullocks, from a tent- 
pole to the stores of Pimlico ten times told. What an 
opening for a man of talent ! What an opportunity 
for the beauties of Constriction I Keep your eyes 
open, and if you are the man to give the first gilding 
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of fame to our system, all I can say is I envy you. May 
you be so is the best wish of, yours most faithfully, 

John Shortbill. 



Mr. Joseph Meamuell to Sir John ShortbiUj Knt. 

The Antipodes : October 30, 187-. 

My dear Sir John, — I feel that if I do not sit down 
to relate to you in some detail the strange events of 
the past day, before retiring to rest (the very word 
appears a mockery I) I may never have time or memory 
to do it ; so pray excuse all shortcomings in my letter » 
No sooner was I at the office this morning, than I was 
at it tooth and nail. I haven't been able to touch a 
bit of dinner. Even now the bell rings every ten 
minutes with some fresh demand upon me, and I feel 
the thing will soon be more than I can stand. 

I was met, on entering the office, by an official note 
from the Adjutant-General, informing me, by order, 
that the General commanding requested my attend- 
ance at twelve o'clock, at which hour I foimd myself 

in presence of Sir W D , with his D. A. G., 

and D. Q. M. G., &c. &c., standing near his table. 
Very stiff indeed was the bow and salutation which 
was vouchsafed me, while the staff-officers hardly 
deigned to bow at all. However, I soon had them ou 
the hip, as you will see. 

The General opened fire thus : — 

¥ 2 
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' Mr. Meanwell — h'm.' 

I bowed. 

'Mr. Meanwell, I've sent for you to express my 
surprise, my great surprise, sir ' 

Here I respectfully interrupted him. 

' With due submission, sir, I beg in the first place 
to point out one informality in these proceedings, 
which should be rectified.' 

The General stared. 

' Pray what do you allude to, sir ? ' 

' Simply this, sir, that your wishes should be con- 
veyed to me direct, and not through, or in the presence 
of, the officers of your staflf.' 

'Impossible! sir.' 

' I beg your pardon. General, but I am the head of 
my own department, and such I repeat should be the 
case ; and further '* 

' My staflF-officers must know what is going on, sir.' 

' That's your afikir, sir ; but if you wish to speak to 
me now on any matters, not strictly in the most ordi- 
nary course i business, I must beg you will direct 
that these officers will retire.' 

' I decline to do so.' 

' Then, sir, I beg you will permit me to retire.' 

' No, sir ; matters have reached a certain crisis, and 
I feel it necessary to speak to you. You will be good 
enough to remain.' 

'Very good. Sir W., but permit me to say it is 
under protest that I obey your orders.' 
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'Now, sir,' continued the General, 'be so good as 
to explain how you think the business of this com- 
mand can be carried on with the field-officers going 
on the sick list one after the other, from exposure to 
the sun, now that you have cut off the boats ? ' 

' The distance roimd the harbour and back is only 
eighteen miles, and the regulation is twenty for 
mounted officers to ride per day.' 

'Not daily, sir, and under such a sun as this, and 
duty to do besides. They would kill themselves and 
their horses too.' 

'Then they should quit the service, General, and 
let stronger men come in.' 

' Well, sir, putting that aside, what is this story 
about an unfortunate woman turned out of her room 
last week, under the walls of Fort Ealeigh ? ' 

' The place was required, sir, for the public service.' 

'What for? — a more dilapidated hovel I am as- 
sured does not exist.' 

' It might have made an excellent officers' quarter.' 

' In that slum ? You astonish me, sir I Is that 
your id^a of how officers and gentlemen should live 
and fulfil their duties, eh ? ' 

' I consider the economy of the public service, sir, 
only. 

'The more's the pity; there's something, in my 
opinion, beyond that. Do you know the woman is 
dead ? ' 

I felt terribly staggered. 
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' Dead, sir, oh 1 are you sure, sir ? I hope not.' 

* Yes, dead. She had been wandering about the 
streets with her children, not knowing where to lay 
her head, when some kind-hearted person, touched 
no doubt with her distress, gave her a sovereign. She 
went to some wretched place for shelter, and showed 
the coin as a voucher ; but she was suffocated at night, 
after a struggle to get the money away from her, 
and the police are on the track of the wretches who 
did it.' 

' Is there anything more. General, you wish to say ? 
if not, I would be glad if you would excuse me, as I 
feel unwell.' 

* More, sir ! I have hardly commenced yet ; ' and 
here he referred to a memorandum lying on the 
blotting-book before him. ' What is the meaning of 
this intervention, and your insisting on proposing that 
the subalterns of the regiments should be ordered out 
of barracks ? Of the Eoman Catholic chaplain riding 
beside the driver of the hearse to a funeral, to the 
scandal of his Church ? Of the ministers of all per- 
suasions refused the usual conveyances to carry them 
to the distant camps for divine service, and told to find 
them in future out of their own pockets ? Why, they 
have hardly bread and cheese to live on, with the 
monstrous house-rent we pay here I Then, again, of 
the soldiers under my command made the laughing- 
stock of the rabble in carrying huge bundles of straw 
through the streets on their backs ? Of the soldiers' 
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wives charged for water for washing out of the Grovern- 
ment tanks, never heard of before ? Of a very gross 
slight to a most worthy officer, indirectly charging 
him with purloining cats'-meat ? Of the lights cut off 

at the hospital, and the patients Eh ? what's 

this ? I said I wished not to be disturbed.' 

Thank heaven the door opened, and an A.D.C; 
placed a telegram, marked ^very pressing^ in the 
General's hands. 

* Open it, Wilberforce,' said his Excellency ; ' I feel 
too excited to read that pencil work now.' 

The Adjutant-General read as follows : 
' From the Governor to the General Commanding 
the Forces. Most pressing and important. 

* Revolt reported in N. W. Province. Natives cross- 
ing the frontier in force, sweeping and murdering all 
in their path; supposed to be ahout eight to ten 
thousand strong. Assistance to he immediately sent : 
not less than two thousand men. A naval force is 
ordered to co-operate. Requires urgent despatch.^ 

' Whew ! ' said the General ; ' here's work indeed. 
Fortimate for us you are here, Mr. Meanwell. The 
regiments must march to-night, Wilberforce, and two 
batteries of Artillery ; send half a company of Sappers 
and a troop of Hussars. Eemember, they are going into 
a colder climate, towards the hills, and will require 
tents, stores, and provisions of all sorts. You have no 
time to lose. Can you say, Mr. Meanwell, when the 
stores, provisions, and ammimition will be ready ? ' 
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I haxdly knew whether I was on my head or my 
heels, but I answered at random. 

' Oh ! I should think, sir, in about ten days at 
furthest.' 

'Ten days I' shouted the General, jumping oflF his 
chair. ' Ten days 1 If they are not ready in ten hours, 
I shall take upon myself to suspend you for incapacity. 
I give you fair notice. Good morning, sir ; and lose 
no time.' 

Worse than all was the ironical smile of the 
Adjutant-General. I knew it meant to say, ' It's your 
turn now, my friend. You shall be weighed in the 
balance to the oimce, as you have been weighing others 
all this time; and woe to you if you are foimd 
wanting.' 

Hardly was I back at the office before requisitions 
and telegrams came pouring in like hail. Each man 
expected to be served first. The office was turned into 
a merchants' exchange (or a Babel, if that be worse), 
with a crowd of subordinate officers, waiting instant 
approval of requisitions. Tents, pork, tea, powder, 
cartridges, shell, cholera belts, pickaxes, mules, sail- 
cloth, rockets, biscuit, cattle, blankets, spades, rum, 
canteens, waggons, saddlery, forges, spare iron, ar- 
mourers' chests, medical comforts, tools of a thousand 
varieties, flour, salt, wheels, tubes, and the deuce knows 
what besides, were just the top lots of a bundle a foot 
and a half thick ; while * They come, and still they 
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come,' was the unceasing cry of the cormorants as they 
pressed around my desk. 

'Pray, Mr. Mean well, let me have my papers, I 
beseech you. I have to be on board the frigate in two 
hours, and it's more than I can manage, I assure you.' 

'For heaven's sake sign mine,' shrieked a frantic 
quartermaster ; ' the Colonel won't stir till he gets 
the blankets and cholera belts, and I've got to come 
back again to see about the extry ball cartridge, and 
fifty other things besides.' 

'If you'll just put your name to this order for 
mules I'll go and see what I can do about hiring them, 
or it will be too late before the farmers leave town ; ' 
and so saying a commissariat officer pointed with his 
forefinger most appealingly to mine. 

' The pork must be right, sir, and the tea,' too,' 
squealed another in the crowd ; 'just let me go, I've 
such a lot to get out. It won't take you a minute to 
sign this little lot.' 

' For heaven's sake be off to the different depart- 
ments,' I cried, holding up my hands, ' and they'll 
send the papers back to me afterwards.' 

' We have ! we have I we have I ' they shouted in 
dismal chorus, ' and they will issue nothing till you 
have checked and approved it. They say they've just 
changed round, and don't understand the work yet.' 

My heart misgave me, and I groaned inwardly for 
old Spingle's counsel. How could I be responsible, 
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and check these multitudinous issues at such a moment. 
I felt bewildered, frantic, mad. For a trifle I would 
have rushed to the window and jumped out. 

' Sign I Sign ! Sign I ' cried the rampant chorug, 
stamping wildly round me in their impatience. 

The ominous threat of the irate General flashed 
across me. I knew to sign thus blindly was fatal to 
the principles I had been preaching. But what was 
to be done imder such a pressure ? I seized the pen 
and ' approved ' everything as it came before me, at the 
rate of twenty a minute. In about an hour I had the 
office clear, when, utterly disgusted with the moming^s 
work, I fell exhausted on the sofa. 

The messenger touched me on the shoulder, and put 
this memorandum into my hand : 

'Memo. — Six cases of small-pox having suddenly 
broken out in the General Sick Ward ordered to be 
used by the CanstHctor, the medical officer in charge 
requests permission to open fresh wards and light the 
gas when required. 

' P. O'EOURKE, 

' Principal Surgeon in charge of Hospital.' 

A cold perspiration broke over me. That cursed 
doctor I Can it possibly be true ? I dashed my cap 
on my forehead, and rushed to the hospital to ascertain 
the truth. I must postpone further details until next 
mail, having no time to give them, and subscribe myself, 
my dear sir, your faithful, but almost worn out, to 
conmiand, Joseph Meaitwell. 
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Mr. Joseph Meanwell to Sir John Shortbilly KnL 

The Antipodes : Nov. 15, 187- 

My dear Sir John, — My head whirls. I have no 
control over myself. Fortified by a strong stimulant, 
I will endeavour to give you an outline of what has 
taken place during the last week. I grieve to say I 
have nothing but disasters and unforeseen catastrophes 
to report. 

Of course I signed those cursed requisitions on the 
spur of the moment. How could any man in a few 
hours be expected to analyse the work of half-a-dozen 
departments, and the Navy into the bargain ? Lord 
have mercy on us all, I say ; on me, a miserable sinner, 
especially. 

First came a hideous report that the bullocks had 
been shipped on board the transport instead of the 
mules, and that the men of the 171st, driven to des- 
peration, had eaten the mules, which cost 65i. a-piece. 
I find Grovernment was horribly taken in about these 
mules. I signed the contract thinking it was an 
advertisement for tenders for those brutes, and paid, I 
hear now, twice or three times their value. What did 
I know about mules, even if I had seen the tenders ? 

Then came a terrible letter from the Colonel of the 
169th, complaining that the men had no tents, and 
were dying of exposure to the heavy rains for want of 
shelter. Tents ? I remembered signing for those at 
any rate ; but on tracing the order down it turned out 
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they had been sent on board the ' Formidable ' for 
spare sails, and there was the dence to pay on board 
when this was found out. 

Eeport after report came in from the frontier, de- 
manding explanation, and stating that matters were in 
imutterable confusion. It appeared the Artillery had 
taken a quantity of case-shot, and it turned out these 
were tins of preserved meat, intended for the navy 
especially, which at the moment were being repainted ; 
and that what should have been blankets for the 
Sappers, proved, on opening, to be unfilled flannel 
cartridges for smooth-bore guns, of which latter there 
were none in the field. 

While I groaned over these mischances, the signal 
for a man-of-war coming in was made at the flag-staff; 
and soon after the ' Formidable ' entered the harbour, 
fresh from the seat of war. I confess I did not like 
her return so soon ; it looked like some fresh disaster ; 
and it soon transpired that an engagement had taken 
place with the rebels, in which she had taken part. 
The Grovemment forces had fallen back I — that was the 
word through the town. I felt very uneasy, indeed 
miserable. Could it be possible that any other mis- 
takes had contributed to the disaster ? Alas I Sir 
John I cuZpa mea, wea culpa 1 It was not long ere I 
knew the truth. 

The Captain of the man-of-war came to the office 
the same afternoon, accompanied by the Deputy 
Quartermaster-Greneiral. There was up courtesy shown 
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on either side, save the merest fragment of a bow, I 
felt a storm of some sort was brewing, and I nerved 
myself as best I could to meet it. 

' I am directed, sir, by the General,' said the stafif 
oflScer, ' on behalf of H. E. the Grovemor, to enquire 
if it be true that you refused, on your own respon- 
ribility, about a month ago, to supply new compressors 
for the guns on board the ' Formidable.' 

' I think — I believe,' I stammered, for my nerves 
were shaken, and I was taken by surprise at the nature 
of the enquiry. 

' Pardon me, sir,' broke in Captain N" ; ' with 

permission, I'll refresh your memory. I applied for 
new compressors to check the recoil, stating that the 
present ones in use were quite worn out, and endan- 
gered the service of the guns. To this you replied, 
that they would do well enough in peace time, or for 
practice; and that those in store should be kept for 
emergencies. I remonstrated, you will remember, on 
the plea that a man-of-war should be kept ready for 
instant service. You refused again. I was down the 
eoast when the rebellion unexpectedly broke out, and 
I need hardly say the guns were next to useless.' 

' You admit,' said Colonel W drily, ' the cor- 
rectness of Captain N 's statement ? ' 

* I acted for the best, for the sake of economy, for ^ 

* That's not the point now,' said the Colonel 
haughtily. 'Do you admit, sir, the Captain's state- 
ment or not ? ' 
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' I do.' 

* Then good morning.' 

' One moment — I beg pardon,' said Captain N ; 

' I might mention now the disastrous consequences 
attendant on the last extraordinary issue of powder — 
so utterly inexplicable. Have you heard, sir (for Fm 
told it's already in the newspapers), that in the heat 
of action some metal-lined cases were found to con- 
tain, not gunpowder, but tea ! ' ? 

I clapped my hand to my forehead as if I had been 
shot. Tea ! oh, my accursed stupidity I In the public 
papers already ! Thank heaven I the mail is not yet 
gone out, that I may explain how this mistake arose. 
When I purchased the last supply of tea for the troops, 
I chanced to find in one of the store-rooms a number 
of empty metal-lined cartridge-cases, which I thought 
would keep the tea much better when luted up. This 
I had done, and sold the old boxes to a lucifer match- 
maker for three and sixpence, in one lot, which sum 
you will find duly credited in my accounts for the last 
year, Letter X, page 5,540. I directed the cases to be 
stowed in a magazine which was then empty, having 
been in the Engineers' hands on account of the damp. 
Unfortunately, I forgot to tell Tidy, the storekeeper, 
of it when I transferred him to the Conmiissariat. They 
must, in the hurry and confusion, have taken these, 
thinking they were what they were marked. But I 
dare say the tea is none the worse, and I shall have it 
restowed to-morrow in some safer receptacle. How 
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could I foresee my change round should happen 
at such an unlucky moment ? 

Three p.m. — Since I left off my recital of the morn- 
ing, staff-officer after staff-officer has been in here, 
with all kind of contradictory and perplexing en- 
quiries. The troops are represented to be in a terrible 
plight, cholera having broken out, and the bales of 
blankets turning out to be flannel cartridges, which 
had to be stitched together tlie best way they could. 
I am overwhelmed with complaints and correspond- 
ence. The tents went on board the frigate, and the 
spare hammocks were packed on the mules, to the 
intense disgust of the troops who were camped on an 
open plain, where not a bit of wood as big as a bean- 
stalk was to be seen. Things are in a terrible state 
down at the hospital, small-pox raging to that extent 
that I have been obliged to open four extra wards and 
order eight extra gas-burners to be lighted ; although 
that tigerj O'Eourke, actually shouted at me ' not to 
bother myself, for a few dozen, more or less, put under 
ground in these days of economy was of no conse- 
quence at all, at all I ' Alas I I have no longer any 
spirit left. I sign requisitions now without even 
reading them. The subalterns. Jackal told me just 
now, are gone back to barracks, to their great dismay, 
for they have had a famous holiday. 

I cannot stand the look of a staff-officer, or a doctor, 
or a naval officer. It feels like water to a mad dog. 
Yes, that's it ; my poor head ; I feel I shall just go i!aa.d. 
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I am not a miser, that I know of, but I feel I am 
destroyed by economy. My head ! how it throbs I I 
feel I want a compressor on it. 

***** 

A fortnight has elapsed since I was able to touch a 
pen, and I now only can do it very feebly ; but I am 
anxious not to lose the mail packet, which I hear is 
expected to-day. It appears, as I have been told, that 
I was found in the arm-chair in my office lying in an in- 
sensible stat^, half smothered with requisitions; and that 
the bewildered clerks, who first thought I was asleep, 
became frightened at last, and sent for Dr. O'Eourke. 
Under his care I gradually regained strength and con- 
sciousness, and should have had little to complain of 
had not a little scene, which took place this morning, 
between us, brought back the old recollection and the 
old pain so forcibly, that I feel I ought not to delay 
any longer a step I have some time meditated. 

The Doctor came into the bedroom and felt my 
pulse. 

' How do you feel, man, now ? ' said he. 

' I should be better if I could get some sleep.' 

' Ah I that's just it — it's for want of the pills, you see.' 

' Then why have you stopped them. Doctor ? I long 
for sleep and rest.' 

' Principle, sir, is everything, and economy the order 
of the day. I was obliged to stop the pills, as the pill- 
box came back to the Dispensary in a damaged state. 
The top was loose and the bottom damaged.' 
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* Oh ! for heaven's sake, my good sir, don't talk of 
those absurdities now. My head can't stand it.' 

' Very sorry ; but the principle must 'be carried out. 
Will you have the pill-box mended? It's on my 
books and must be kept in repair, or I shall be charged 
with it.' 

* Anything you like — anything you like,' I groaned ; 
' only give my head relief, for pity's sake.' 

'Then send in a requisition to the Purveyor to have 
the pill-box repaired, and as soon as it's done you shall 
have it refilled. Good morning.' 

A month ago I should have rejoiced in this ; indeed 
I had a recollection of enjoining on the Purveyor the 
absolute necessity of counting all his pill-boxes, and 
seeing that they were properly secured top and bottom. 
But now the very thought of it turned me sick. It is 
time for me to throw up, and go to the hills for rest. 
I shall send in a formal resignation in a few days. It 
will take a stronger man than I am to manage the 
complications of so many departments, and dovetail 
them together, to be of any real use or economy to the 
service in time of pressure. I hear the General has 
put things, for the time, on the old footing, and tiie 
rebels have received a check. Bear with me, Sir John, 
as a broken disappointed man, who did his best often 
when his conscience smote him ; and now only gives in 
from a conviction that although men may be found 
who will be equal to such a task, yet that in the ordi- 
nary run of the service they will be Y^.Te\^ T£i«6\i ^SJOg.- 
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and still more rarely in time of great emergency 
should dependence be placed on the extraordinary skill 
and foresight expected from them. I am, dear sir, for 
the last time, yours most faithfully to command, 

Joseph Meanwell. 



* This England never did, nor ever shall, 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it first did help to wound itself.* 
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Abdallah; or, the Four Leaves. ByEDOUARDLABOULLAYE. 

Table -Talk and Opinions of Napoleon Buonaparte. 
Vathek : An Oriental Romance. By William Beckford. 
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The King and the Commons : a Selection of Cavalier and 
Puritan Song. Edited by Prof. Morlky. 

Words of Wellington : Maxims and Opinions of the Great 

Duke. 

Dr. Johnson's Rasselas, Prince of Abyssinia. With Notes. 
Hazlitt's Round Table. With Biographical Introduction. 

The Religio Medici, Hydriotaphia, and the Letter to a 
Friend. By Sir Thomas Browne, Knt. 

Ballad Poetry of the Affections. By Robert Buchanan. 

Coleridge's Christabel, and other Imaginative Poems. With 
Preface by Algernon C. Swinburne. 

Lord Chesterfield's Letters, Sentences and Maxims. 

With Introduction by the Editor, and Essay on Chesterfield by M. De 
St. Beuve, of the French Academy. 

Essays in Mosaic. By Thos. Ballantyne. 

My Uncle Toby; his Story and his Friends. Edited 
by P. Fitzgerald. 

Reflections ; or, Moral Sentences and Maxims of the Duke 
de la Rochefoucauld. 

A suitable Case containing t^ volumes ^ price 31;. (td. ; or the Case separate, 

price 3f . 6d. 

Extracts from Literary Notices. 

" The present series— taking its name from the opening volume, which 
contained a translation of the Knight without Fear and without Reproach 
— will really, we think, fill a void in the shelves of all except the most 
complete English libraries. ■ These little square-shaped volumes contain, 
in a very manafi^ble and pretty form, a great many things not very easy 
of access elsewhere, and some things for the first time brought together. 
— Pall Mall Gazette. " We have here two more volumes of the series 
appropriately called the ' Bayard,' as they certainly are ' sans reproche.' 
Of convenient size, with clear typography and tasteful binding, we know 
no other little volumes which make such good gift-books for persons of 
matture s^e." — Examiner. ** St.^ Louis and his companions, as described 
by Joinville, not only in their glistening armour, but in their every-day 
attire, are brought nearer to us, become intelligible to us, and teach us 
lessons of htunanity which we can learn from men only, and not from ssdnts 
and heroes. Here lies the real value of real history. It widens our minds 
and our hearts, and ^ves us that true knowledge of the worid and of 
human nature in all its phases which but few can gain in the short span 
of their own life, and in the narrow sphere of their friends and enemies. 
We can hardly imagine a better book for boys to read or for men to 
ponder over." — Times. 

Beecher (Henxy Ward, D. D.) Life Thoughts. Complete 

in X voL xamo. as. 6d. 

B 
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Beecher (Henry Ward, D.D.) Sermons Selected. i2ino. 

Zs. 6d. 

Norwood, or Village Life in New England. 

Crown 8vo. 6s. 

(Dr. Lyman) Life and Correspondence of. 2 vols. 

post 8vo. xl. IS. 

Bees and Beekeeping. By the Times' Beemaster. Illustrated. 
Crown 8vo. New Edition, with additions, as. 6if. 

Bell (Rev. C. D.) Faith in Earnest. i8mo. is. 6d, 

Blanche Nevile. Fcap. 8vo. dr. 

Bellows (A. J.) The Philosophy of Eating. Tost 8vo. 

js. 6d. 

How not to be Sick, a Sequel to Philosophy of 

Eating. Post Bvo. 7^. 6d. 

Biart (L.) Adventures of a Young Naturalist. (See 

Adventures.') 

Bickersteth's Hymnal Companion to Book of Common 
Prayer. 

The followiiig Editions are now ready : — 

s. d. 
No. I. A Small-type Edition, medium 33mo. cloth limp o 6 
No. X. h ditto roan limp, red edges ..10 

No. I. C ditto morocco limp, gilt edges ..20 

No. 2. Second-size type, super-royal 32mo. cloth limp . . i o 
No. 2. A ditto roan limp, red edges . . 20 

No. 2. B ditto morocco limp, gilt edges . . 30 

No. 3. Large-type Edition, crown 8vo. cloth, red edges ..26 
No. 3. A ditto roan limp, red edges ..36 

No. 3. B ditto morocco limp, gilt edges . . 56 

No. 4. Large-type Edition, crown 8vo. with Introduction 

and Notes, cloth, red edges 36 

\ No. 4. A ditto roan limp, red edges ..46 

No. 4. B ditto morocco, gilt edges . . 6 6 

No. 5. Crown 8vo. with accompanying Tunes to every 

Hymn, New Exiition 30 

No. 5. A ditto with Chants 40 

No. 5. B The Chants separately x 6 

No. 6. Penny Edition. 

%* A liberal al/ottfance is made to Clergy nun iuiroducing 

the Hymnal. 

Thb Book of Common Praykr, bound with The Hymnal Com- 
panion. 38mo. cloth, 9</. And in various superior bindings. 
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Bigelow (John) France and Hereditary Monarchy. 8vo. 

Bishop (J. L.) History of American Manufacture. 3 vols. 

8vo. 2/. 5 J. 

(J. P.) First Book of the Law. 8vo. i/. \s. 



Blackburn (H.) Art in the Mountains : the Story of the 
Passion Play, with upwards of Fifty Illustrations. 8vo. izr. 

Artists and Arabs. With numerous Illustrations. 8vo. 



7*. td. 



8vo. I dr. 



Normandy Picturesque. Numerous Illustrations. 



Travelling in Spain. With numerous Illustrations. 



8vo. idr. 



Travelling in Spain. Guide Book Edition. i2mo. 



2j. td. 

The P3rrenees. Summer Life at French Watering- 
places. 100 Illustrations by Gustave Dorb, Royal Svo. 18*. 

Blackmore (R. D.) Loma Doone. New edition. Crown, 
8vo. 6f. 

" The reader at times holds his breath, so graphically yet so simply 
does Johi) Ridd tell his tale . . . . ' Loma Doone' is a work of real 
excellence, and as such we heartily commend it to the public." — Saturday 
Review. 

Cradock Nowell. 2nd and cheaper edition, dr. 

{In the press. 



Clara Vaughan. [In the press, 

Georgics of Virgil. Small 4to. 4r. (xi. 

Blackwell (E.) Laws of Life. New edition. Fcp. 3J. 6^^. 
Boardman's Higher Christian Life. Fcp. is. 6d, 
Bonwick (J.) List of the Tasmanians. Svo. i6s. 

Daily Life of the Tasmanians. Svo. 12s. 6d, 

Curious Facts of Old Colonial Days. i2mo. cloth. 

Book of Common Prayer 'with the Hymnal Companion. 

32mo. cloth. 8</. ; bound ij*. And in various bindinj^ 
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Books suitable for School Prizes and Presents. (Fuller 
description of each book will be found in the alphabet) 

Adventures of a Young Naturalist, ^s. 6d, 

on Great Hunting Grounds. 5^. 

Allcott's Old Fashioned Girl. 3;. 6d. 

Little Women. 3*. 6rf. 

Little Men. 3*. 6d. 

Anecdotes of the Queen, ^r. 

Bayard Series (See Bayard.) 

Blackmore's Loma Doone. 6r. 

Changed Cross (The), zs. 6d. 

Child's Play. 7^. 6d. 

Christ in Song. 5X. 

Craik (Mrs.) Little Sunshine's Holiday. 4^. 

Craik (Miss) The Cousin from India. 4^. 

Dana's Two Years before the Mast. 6s. 

Erkman-Chatrian*s, The Forest House, y. 6d. 

Faith Gartney. y. 6d. ; cloth boards, is. 6d. 

Favourite English Poems. 300 Illustrations, sjs. 

Franc's Emily's Choice. 5;. 

■ Marian. 5*. 

Silken Cord. ss. 

Vermont Vale. 5*. 

Minnie's Mission. 4*. 

Gayworthys (The). 3*. 6d, 
Gentle Life, (Queen Edition). 10s. 6d. 
Gentle Life Series. (^^^ Alphabet). 
Glover's Light of the Word. as. 6d. 
Hayes (Dr.) Cast Away in the Cold. 6s. 
Healy (Miss) The Home Theatre. 3;. 6d. 
Henderson's Latin Proverbs. los. 6d, 
Hugo's Toilers of the Sea. 10s. 6d. 

Kingston's Ben Burton. 3^. 6d. 

Kennan's Tent Life. 6s. 

Lyra Sacra Americana. 4^. 6d. 

Macgregor (John) Rob Roy Books. (See Alphabet.) 

Maury's Physical Geography of the Sea. 6s. 

Parisian Family, ss. 

Phelps (Miss) The Silent Partner. 5^. 

Btowe (Mrs.) Pink and White Tyranny. 3^. &/. 

Old Town Folks. Cloth extra 6s. and u. 6d. 

Minister's Wooing. 5*. ; boards, ix. 6d. 

Pearl of Orr's Island is. 
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Books for School Prizes and Presents, continued. 

Tauchnitz's German Authors. (JSee Tauchnitz.) 
Twenty Years Ago. 4J. 
Under the Blue Sky. 7^. 6d. 
Whitney's (Mrs.) Books. (^See Alphabet.) 

Bowen (Francis) Principles of Political Economy. 

8vo. 14^. 

Bowles (T. G.) The Defence of Paris, narrated as it was 
Seen. 8vo. \\s, 

Boynton (Charles B., D.D.) Navy of the United States, 

with Illustrations of the Ironclad Vessels. 8vo. a vols. 2/. 

Bremer (Predrika) Life, Letters, and Posthumous Works. 

Crown 8vo. 10s. td. 
Brett (E.) Notes on Yachts. Fcp. dr. 

Broke (Admiral Sir B. V. P., Bart., K.C.B.) Biography 

of. x/. 

Browne (J. R. Adventures in the Apache Country. Post 

8vo. 8f . dd. 

Burritt (E.) The Black Country and its Green Border 

Land : or. Expeditions and Explorations round Birmingham, Wolver- 
hampton, &c By Elihu Burritt. Second and cheaper edition* Post 
8vo. 6*. 

A Walk from London to John O'Groat's, and from 

London to the Land's End and Back. With Notes by the Way. 
By Elihu Burritt. Two vols. Price 6f. each, with Illustrations. 

The Lectures and Speeches of Elihu Burritt. 



Fcp. 8vo. cloth, 6f. 
Burroughs (John), See Wake Robin. 
Bush (R. J.) Reindeer, Dogs, and Snow Shoes : a Joumal 

of Siberian Travel. 8vo. Z2f. td, 

Bushneirs (Dr.) The Vicarious Sacrifice. Post 8vo. 7x. ddf. 

Nature and the Supernatural. Post 8vo. 3J. 6</. 

Christian Nurture. 3^. (ni, 

Character of Jesus, dd. 

The New Life. Crown 8vo. 3^. dd. 
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HANGED Cross (The) and other Religious Poems, 

Child's Play, with i6 coloured drawings hy E. V.B. 
An entirely new edition, printed on thick paper, with tints, 
7*. 6d. 

Child (F. J.) English and Scotch Ballads. A new edition, 

revised by the editor. 8 vols. fq). xl, Zs. 

Choice Editions of Choice Books. New Editions. Illus- 
trated by C W. Cope, R.A., T. Crcswick, R.A., Edward Duncan, 
Birket Foster, J. C. Horsley, A.R.A., George Hicks, R. Redgrave, R.A., 
C. Stonehouse, F. Taylor, George Thomas, H. J. Townshend, E. H. 
Wehnert, Harrison Weir, &c. Crown 8vo. cloth, 5*. each ; mor. xor. 6</. 



Bloomfield's Farmer's Boy. 
Campbell's Pleasures of Hope. 
Cundall's Elizabethan Poetry. 
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner. 
Goldsmith's Deserted Villsge. 
Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield. 
Gray's Elegy in a Churchyard. 



Keat's Eve of St. Agnes. 
Milton's I'AllegTt). 
Rogers' Pleasures of Memory. ' 
Sh^espeare's Songs and SonnetSir 
Tennyson's May Queen. 
Weir's Poetry of Nature. 
Wordsworth's Pastoral Poems. 



Christ in Song. Hymns of Immanuel, selected from all Ages, 
with Notes. By Philip Schaff, D.D. Crown Svo. tcmed paper, 
beautifully printed at the Chiswick Press. With Initial Letters and 
Ornaments and handsomely bound. New Edition. 5;. 

Christabel. See Bayard Series. 

Christmas Presents. See Illustrated Books. 

Chronicles of Castle of Amelroy. 4to. "With Photographic 

Illustrations. 2I, 2s. 

Classified Catalogue of School, College, Technical, and 
General Educational Works in use in Great Britain, arranged 
according to subjects. In z vol. 8vo.. 3s. 6d. 

Coffin (G. C.) Our New Way Round the World. Svo. 12s. 

Coleridge (Sir J. D.) On Convents. Svo. boards, 5j. 

Commons Preservation (Prize Essays on), written in compe- 
tition for Prizes ofiered by Henry W. Peek, Esq. Svo. 14J. 

Cradock Nowell. See Blackmore. 

Craik (Mrs.), Little Sunshine's Holiday (forming Vol. 1. 
of the John Halifax Series of Girls' Books. Small post Svo. 49. 

(Georgiana M.) The Cousin from India, fonning 



Vol. 3. of John Halifax Series. Small post Svo. 4^. 

Hero Trevelyan. 2 Vols. Post Svo. 21J. 



Craik*s American Millwright and Miller. With numerous 

Illustrations. Svo. x/. is. 

Cronise (Titus F.) The Natural Wealth of California, 

comprising Early Historyj Geography, Climate, Commerce, Agriculture, 
Mines, Manufactures, Railroads, Statistics, &c. &c Imp, Svo. i/. 5^'. 

Cummins (Maria S.) Haunted Hearts (Low's Copyrighl 
Series). z6mo. boards, ix. 6d. ; doth, sx. 
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ALTON (J. C.) A Treatise on Physiology and 
Hygiene for Schools, Families, and Colleges, with 
numerous Illustrations. 7^. 6d. 

Dana ( ) Two Years before the Mast and Twenty- 
four years After. New Edition, with Notes and Revisions. 12010. 6s. 

Darley (Felix O. C.) Sketches Abroad with Pen and 

Pencil, with 84 Illustrations on Wood. Small 4to. js. 6d. 
Daughter (A) of Heth, by Wm. Bi ack. Seventh Edition. 

3 vols. x/. I If. 6d. 

Dawson (Pr6fessor) Archaia. Post 8vo. 6s, 

Devonshire Hamlets ; Hamlet 1603, Hamlet 1604. I Vol. 

8vo. 7*. 6d. 

Draper (John W.) Human Physiology. Illustrated with 

more than 300 Woodcuts from Photographs, &c Ro3ral 8vo. cloth 
extra, i/. $s. 

Dream Book (The) with 12 Drawings in facsimile by E. V. B. 

Med. 4to. x/. xij*. 6d, 

Duplais and McKennie, Treatise on the Manufacture and 

Distillation of Alcoholic Liquors. With numerous Engravings. 

8vO. 2/. 2S. 

Duplessis (G.) Wonders of Engraving. With numerous 

Illustrations and Photographs. 8vo. 12s, 6d. 

Dussauce (Professor H.) A New and Complete. Treatise 

on the Art of Tanning. Royal 8vo. z/. xos. 

General Treatise on the Manufacture of Vinegar. 



8vo. i/. IS. 




NGLISH Catalogue (The), 1835 to 1863. Amal- 
gamating the London and the British Catalogues. Med. 8vo. 
half-morocco. 2/. 5^. 

Supplements, 1863, 1864, 1865, 3.r. 6d, 



each ; x866, X867, x868, 5X. each. 

Writers, Chapters for Self-improvement in English 



Literature ; by the author of "The Gentle Life." 6s. 

Brckmann - Chatrian, Forest House and Catherine's 

Lovers. Crown 8vo. 3X. 6d. 
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AITH GARTNEY'S Girlhood, by the Author of 
" The Gayworthys." "tcscp. withColoured Frontispiece. 3*. 6d. 

Favourite English Poems. New and Extended 

Edition, with 300 illustrations. Small 4to. 2ZJ'. 

Few (A) Hints on Proving Wills. Enlarged Edition, sewed. 
Fletcher (Rev. J. C.) and Kidder (Rev. D. P.) Brazil and 

the Brazilians. New Edition, with 150 Illustrations and supplemen- 
tary matter. 8vo. x&r. 

Franc (Maude Jeane) Emily's Choice, an Australian Tale. 
X vol. small post 8vo. With a Frontispiece by G. F. Angas. $s. 

Marian, or the Light of Some One's Home. Fcp. 

3rd Edition, with Frontispiece. 5x. 

Silken Cords and Iron Fetters. 5^. 

Vermot Vale. Small post 410., with Frontispiece. $s. 

Minnie's Mission. Small post 8vo., with Frontis- 
piece. \s, 

Friswell (J. H.) Familiar Words, 2nd Edition, dr. 

Other People's Windows. Crown 8vo. dr. 

One of Two. 3 vols. i/. lis. 6d, 



AYWORTHYS (The), a Story of New England 
Life. Small post 8vo. y. 6d. 

Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols, in i. Small 4to. 
los. 6d. 

THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES. Printed in 
Elzevir, on Toned Paper, handsomely bound, form- 
ing suitable Volumes for Presents. Price 6s. each ; 
or in calf extra, price ios, 6d, 

I. 

The Gentle Life. Essays in aid of the Formation 6f Cha- 
racter of Gentlemen and Gentlewomen. Tenth Edition. 

** His notion of a gentleman is of the noblest and truest order. A 
little compendium of cheerful philosophy." — Daily News. 

" Deserves to be printed in letters of gold, and circulated in every 
hoost.**— Chambers Journal. 
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II. 

About in the World. Essays by the Author of "The Gentle 
Life." 

" It is not easy to open it at any page without finding some happy 
idea." — Morning Post. 

III. 

Like unto Christ. A New Translation of the **De Imita- 
tione Christi " usually ascribed to Thomas k Kempis. With a Vi^ette 
from an Original Drawing by Sir Thomas Lawrence. Second Edition. 

"Evinces independent scholarship, and a profound feeling for the 
originaL" — Noficonformist. ^ 

Could not be presented in a more exquisite form, for a more sightly 
volume was never seen." — Illustrated London News. 

IV. 

Familiar Words. An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand- 
book. Affording an immediate Reference to Phrases and Sentences 
that have become embedded in the English language. Second and en- 
larged Edition. 

"The most extensive dictionary of quotation we have met with." — 
Notes and Queries. 

"Will add to the author's credit with all honest workers." — Exa^ 
miner. 

V. 

Essays by Montaigne. Edited, Compared, Revised, and 
Annotated by the Author of "The Gentle Life." With Vignette Por- 
trait. Second Edition. 

" We should be glad if any words of ours could help to bespeak a lar^e 
circulation for this handsome attractive book ; and who can refuse his 
homage to the good-humoured industry of the editor." — Illustrated 
Times. 

VI. 

The Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia. Written by Sir 
Philip Sidney. Edited, with Notes, by the Author of "The Gemie 
Life." Dedicated, by permission, to the Earl of Derby, js. 6d. 

" All the best thin^ in the Arcadia are retained intact in Mr. Fris- 
well's edition. — Examiner. 

VII. 
The Gentle Life. Second Series. Third Edition. 

" There is not a single thought in the volume that does not contribute in 
some measure to the formation of a true gentleman." — Daily News. 

VIII. 

Varia: Readings from Rare Books. Reprinted, by per- 
mission, fix>m the Saturday Review, Spectator, &c 

" The books discussed in this volume are no less valuable than they 
are rare, and the compiler is entitled to the gratitude of the public 
for having rendered thor treasures available to the general reader." — 
Observer. 
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IX. 

The Silent Hour: Essays, Original and Selected. By 

the Author of "The Gentle Life." Second Edition. 

"All who possess the * Gentle Life* should own this volume." — 
Standard. 

X. 

Essays on English writers, for the Self-improvement of 

Students in English Literature. 

' ' The author has a distinct purpose and a proper and noble ambition to 
win the young to the pure and noble study of our glorious English 
literature. To all [both men and women] who have neglected to read 
and study their native literature we would certainly suggest the volume 
before us a^ a fitting introduction." — Examiner. 

XL 

Other People's Windows. By J. Hain Friswell. Second 

Edition. 

"The chapters are so lively in themselves, so mingled with shrewd 
views of human nature, so full of illustrative anecdotes, that the reader 
cannot fail to be amused." — Morning Post. 



German Primer; being an Introduction to First Steps in 

German. By M. T. Prew. 2j. 6d. 

Girdlestone (C.) Christendom. i2mo. y. 

Family Prayers. i2mo. is. dd. 

Glover (Rev. R.) The Light of the Word. Third Edition. 

i8mo. 2J. dd. 

Goethe's Faust. With Illustrations by Konewka. Small 4to. 
Price \QS. 6d. 

Gouff^: The Royal Cookery Book. By Jules Gouffj^, 

Chef-de-Cuisine of the Paris Jockey Club ; translated and adapted for 
English use by Alphonse Gouffe, head pastrycook to Her M^esty the 
Queen. Illustrated with large plates, beautifully printed in coiouifs, to- 
gether with z6z woodcuts. 8vo. Coth extra, gilt edges. 2/. zr. 



Domestic Edition, half-bound. lOir. 6d, 



" By far the ablest and most complete work on cookery that has ever 
been submitted to the gastronomical world." — Pall Mall Gagette.. 

The Book of Preserves ; or, Receipts for Preparing 



and Preserving Meat, Fish salt and «noked, Terrinc^ Gelatines, Veg^e- 
tables, Fruits, Confitures, Syrups, Liqueurs de FimiUe, Pietits Fours, 
Bonbons, &c. &c. By JCles Gouffe, Head Cook of the Paris Jockey 
Club, and translated and adapted by his brother Alphonsb Gouffe, 
Head Pastrycook to her Majesty the Queen, translator and editor of 
** The Royal Cookery Book." 1 voL roysl 8vo., containing upvrards oi 
500 Receipts and 34 Illustrations, los. 6d- 
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Gough (J. B.) The Autobiography and Reminiscences of 

John B. Gough. 8vo. Cloth, lar. 
Grant, General, Life of. 8vo. I2j. 
Guizot's History of France. Translated by Robert Black. 

Royal 8vo. Numerous Illustrations. In Parts, 2*. each (to be completed 
in about twenty parts). 

Guyon (Mad.) Life. By Upham. Third Edition, Crown 
8vo. ^s, 6d, 



Method of Prayer. Foolscap, is. 




ALL (E. H.) The Great West; Handbook for 
Emigrants and Settlers in America.^ With a large Map of 
routes, railways, and steam communication, complete to pre- 
sent time. Boards, is. 

Harrington (J.) Pictures of Saint George's Chapel, Wind- 
sor. Photographs. 4to. 63;. 

Harrington's Abbey and Palace of Westminster. Photo- 
graphs. 5/. 5*. 

Harper's Handbook for Travellers in Europe and the 
East. New Edition. Post 8vo. Morocco tuck, z/. is. 

Hawthorne (Mrs. N.) Notes in England and Italy. Crown 

8vo. lor. 6d, 

Hayes (Dr.) Cast Away in the Cold; an Old Man's Story 
of a Young Man's Adventures. By Dr. I. Isaac Hayes, Author of 
"The Open Polar Sea." With numerous Illustrations. Gilt edges, 6*. 

Hazlitt (William) The Round Table; the Best Essays of 
William Hazlitt, with Biographical Introduction (Bayard Series). 
2s. 6d. 

Healy (M.) Shadow and Substance. A Novel. 3 Vols. 

i/. XIX. 6d. 



The Home Theatre. Small post 8vo. 3^. 6d, 



Henderson (A.) Latin Proverbs and Quotations ; with 
Translations and Parallel Passages, and a copious English Index. By 
Alfred Henderson. Fcap. 4to., 530 pp. 10s. 6d. 

" A very handsome volume in its typographical externals, and a viery 
useful companion to those who, when a quotation is aptly made,. like to 
trace it to its source, to dwell on the minutiae of its application, and to 
find it illustrated with choice parallel passages from English and Latin 
authors. " — Times. 

" A book well worth adding to one's library." — Saturday Revieu. 

Hearth Ghosts. By the Author of 'Gilbert Rugge.' 3 Vols. 

i/. lis. 6d. 
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Heber's (Bishop) Illustrated Edition of Hymns. With 

upwards of xoo Designs engraved in the first style of art under the 
superintendence of J. D. Cooper. Small 4to. Handsomely bound, 
•js. 6d 

Hitherto. By the Author of " The Gayworthys." New Edition. 
6s. 

Hoge — Blind Bartimaeus. Popular edition, is. 

Holmes (Oliver W.) The Guardian Angel ; a Romance. 

2 vols. x6s. 
-^— (Low's Copjrright Series.) Boards, is, 6d, ; cloth, 2J. 

Autocrat of the Breakfast Table. i2mo. is. ; Illus- 
trated edition, 3^ . 6d, 

The Professor at the Breakfast Table. 3^*. 6^ 

Songs in Many Keys. Post 8vo. Js, 6d, 

Mechanism in Thought and Morals. i2mo. is, €t/. 



Home Theatre (The), by Mary Healy. Small post 8yo. 
3*- 6d. 

Homespun, or Twenty Five Years Ago in America, by 
Thomas Lackland. Fcap. 8vo. 7^. 6d. 

Hoppin (Jas. M.) Old Country, its Scenery, Art, and 
People. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

Howell (W. D.) Italian Journeys. i2mo. cloth. Ss. 6d, 

Hugo's Toilers of the Sea. Crown 8vo. dr. ; fancy boards, 
ar. ; cloth, £r. 6d. ; Illustrated Edition, xos, td. 

Hunt (Leigh) and S. A. Lee, Elegant Sonnets, with 
Essay on Sonneteers. 2 vols. 8vo. x&r. 

Day by the Fire. Fcap. dr. d/. 

Huntington (J.D., D.D.) Christian Believing. Crown 8vo. 

3*- 6d. 

H3minal Companion to Book of Common Prayer. See 

Bickersteth. 

Ice, a Midsummer Night's Dream. Small Post 8vo. 3;. d/. 

LLUSTRATED BOOKS, suitable for Christmas, 
Birthday, or Wedding Presents. (The full titles of 
which will be found in the Alphabet.) ' . 

Anderson's Fairy Tales. 25;. 

Werner (Carl) Nile Sketches. 3/. zor. 

Goethe's Faust illustrations by P. Konewka. xos, 6d. 
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Illustrated Books, continued. 

Art, Pictorial and Industrial. Vol. I. 31;. td. 

St. Geoi^e's Chapel, Windsor. 

Favourite English Poems, axj. 

The Abbey and Palace of Westminster. 5/. 5^. 

Adventures of a Young Naturalist. 7^ 6</. 

Blackburn's Art in the Mountains, ^^s, 

Artists and Arabs. 7*. td. 

Normandy Picturesque, i&f. 

Travelling in Spain. i6f. 

The Pyrenees, i&r. 

Bush's Reindeer, Dogs, &c. xzr. td, 
Duplessis' Wonders of Engraving. 12^. (id, 
Viardot, Wonders of Sculpture, ^^s. 6d. 

Wonders of Italian Art. lar. 6d, 

Wonders of European Art. 12s. 6d. 

Sauzay's Wonders of Glass Making J2s. 6d. 

Fletcher and Kidder's Brazil, x&r. 

Gouffe's Royal Cookery Book. Coloured plates. 4zs. 

Ditto. Popular edition. 10*. 6d, 

Book of Preserves, ros. 6d. 

Heber (Bishop) Hymns. Illustrated edition. 7s. 6d. 
Christian Lserics. 

Milton's Paradise Lost. (Martin's plates). 3/. 13^. 6d. 
Palliser (Mrs.) History of Lace. ais. 

Historic Devices, &c. ais. 

Red Cross Knight (The). 25J. 
Dream Book, by E. V. B. 21X. 6d. 
Schiller's Lay of the Bell. 14s. 
Peaks and Valleys of the Alps. 6/. dr. 

Index to the Subjects of Books published in the United 
Kingdom during the last 20 years. 8vo. Half-morocco, z^ 6s, 

In the Tropics. Post 8vo. 6s. 



ACK HAZARD, a Story of Adventure by J. T. 
Trowbridge. Numerous illustrations, small post 3X. 6d. 



AVANAGH'S Origin of Language. 2 vols, crown 

8vo. i/. IS, 

Kedge Anchor, or Young Sailor's Assistant, by 
Wif. Brady. 8vo. z6x. 
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Kennan (G.) Tent Life in Siberia. 3rd edition, dr. 

" We strongly recommend the work as one of the most entertaining 
volumes of travel that has appeared of late years." — Atheiueunt. 

** We hold our breath as he details some hair-br«ulth escape, and 
burst into fits of irresistible laughter over incidents full of humour. — 
spectator. 

Journey through the Caucasian Mountains. 8vo. 

cloth. [In the press. 

Kent (Chancellor) Commentaries on American Law. 

nth edition. 4 vols. 8vo. 4/. lor. 

Kilmeney, by Wm. Black. 3 vols. 31J. 6d. 

Kingston (W. H. G.) Ben Burton, or Bom and Bred at 

Sea. Fcap. with Illustrations. 3^. 6d. 




ANG (J. D.) The Coming Event. 8vo. I2J. 
Lascelles (Arthur) The Coffee Grower's Guide. 

Post. 8vo. 2X. 6d, 

Lee (G. R.) Memoirs of the American Revolutionary 
War. 8vo. x6s. 

Like unto Christ. A new translation of the " De Imitatione 
Christi," usually ascribed to Thomas k Kempis. Second Edition. 6s. 

Little Gerty, by the author of ** The Lamplighter. Fcap. 6d, 

Little Men. See Alcott. 

Little Preacher. 32010. i^. 

Little Women. See Alcott. 

Little Sunshine's Holiday. See Craik (Mrs.) 

Log of my Leisure Hours. By an Old Sailor. Cheaper 

Edition. 5X. 

Longfellow (H. W.) The Poets and Poetry of Europe. 

New Edition. 8vo. doth, il, rs. 

Loomis (Elias). Recent Progress of Astronomy. Post 8yo. 

js. 6d. 



Practical Astronomy. 8vo. Ss. 



Loma Doone. See Blackmore. 

Lost amid the Fogs : Sketches of Life in Newfoundland. 
By Lieut-CoL R. B. McCrba. 8vo. tos. 6d. 
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Low's Copyright Cheap Editions of American Authors, 
comprising Popular Works, reprinted by arrangement with 
their Authors : — 

1. Haunted Hearts. By the Author of " The Lamplighter." 

2. The Guardian Angel. By " The Autocrat of the Breakfast Table. " 

3. The Minister's Wooingf. By the Author of " Unde Tom's Cabin. " 

4. Viev^s Afoot. By Bayard Taylor. 

5. Kathrina, Her Life and Mine. By J. G. Holland. 

6. Hans Brinker : or. Life in Holland. By Mrs. Dodge. 

7. Men, Women, and Ghosts. By Miss Phelps. 

8. Society and Solitude. By Ralph Waldo Emerson. 

9. Hedged In. By Elizabeth Phelps. 

10. An Old- Fashioned Girl. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

11. Faith Gartney. 

12. Stowe's Old Tovim Folks, zr. td. ; cloth, 3;. 

13. Lo>veirs Study Windows. 

14. My Summer in a Garden. By Charles Dudley Warner. 

Each volume complete in itself, price i^. dd. enamelled flexible cover ; 
2J. cloth. 

Low's Monthly Bulletin of American and Foreign Publi- 
cations, forwsirded regularly. Subscription 2;. dd. per annum. 

Low's Minion Series of Popular Books, ix. each : — 

The Gates Ajar. (The original English Edition.) 

Who is He ? 

The Little Preacher. 

The Boy Missionary. 

Low (Sampson, Jun.) The Charities of London. A Guide 

to 750 In^itutions. New Edition. 5X. 

Handbook to the Charities of London, for the year 



1867. XX. 6d. 

Ludlow (FitzHugh). The Heart of the Continent. Svo. 

cloth. 14X. 

Lyra Sacra Americana. Gems of American Poetry, selected 

and arran^d, with Notes and Biographical Sketches, by C. D. Clbve- 
I.AND, D. D., author of the " Milton Ooncordance." i8mo. 4J. dd. 



ACGREGOR (John, M. A,) « Rob Roy " on the 

Baltic. Third Edition, small post, 8vo. 5<. 

A Thousand Miles in the " Rob Roy 




»» 



&C IX. 



Canoe. Eleventh Edition. Small post, Svo. sx. 6</. 

Description of the " Rob Roy " Canoe, with plans. 
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Macgregor (John M. A.) The Voyage Alone in the Yawl 
" Rob Roy." Second EUliticm. Small post, 8va 5^. 

Mackay (Dr.) Under the Blue Sky. Open-air Studies of 

Men and Nature. Crown 8vo. Qoth extra, js. 6d, 

March (A.) Anglo-Saxon Reader. 8yo. 7x. 6d. 

Comparative Grammar of the Anglo-Saxon Lan- 



guage. 8vo. Zs. 6d. 
Marcy, (R. B.) Thirty Years of Army Life. Royal 8vo. 

xzr. 

Prairie and Overland Traveller. 2s, 6d. , 



Marsh (George P.) Man and Nature. 8vo. 14;. 

Origin and History of the English Language. 



8vo. z6f. 

Lectures on the English Language. 8vo. idr. 



Maury (Commander) Physical Geography of the Sea and 

its Meteorology. Being a Reconstruction and Enlargement of his former 
Work ; with illustrative Charts and Diagrams. New Editioa Crown 
8vo. 6s. 

McCrea (Col.) Lost amid the Fogs. 8yo. lor. 6d. 
Queer Things of the Service. [In the press. 

McMullen^s History of Canada. 8vo. idr. 
Mercier (Rev. L.) Outlines of the Life of the Lord Jesus 

Christ. 3 vols, crown 8vo. 15^. 

Milton's Complete Poetical Works ; with Concordance by 
W. D. Cleveland. New Edition. 8yo. ^^s, ; morocco xL u. 



• Paradise Lost, with the original Steel Engravings of 

John Martin. Printed on large paper, royal 4to. handsomely bound. 
3/. 13s. 6d, 

Missionary Geography (The) ; a Manual of Missionary 
Operations in all parts of the World, with Map and Illustrations. Fcap. 
y. 6d. 

Monk of Monk's Own. 3 vols. 31J. 6d. 
Montaigne's Essays. See Gentle Life Series. ' 
Mountain (Bishop) Life of. By his Son. 8vo. lor. 6d, 
My Summer in a Garden. See Warner. 
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EVV Testament. The Authorized English Version ; 

with the various Readings from the most celebrated Manu- 
scripts, including the Sinaitia the Vatican, and the Alex- 
andrian MSS.y in English. With Notes by the Editor, Dr. 
TiscHENDORP. The whole revised and carefully collected 
for the Thousandth Volume of Baron Tauchnitz's Collection. Cloth flexible, 
gilt edges, zr. td, \ cheaper style, ^s. ; or sewed, xs. dd, 

Norris (T.) American Fish Culture, dr. (yd. 

Nothing to Wear, and Two Millions. By William 
Allbn Butler. \s. 



LD Fashioned Girl. See Alcott. 

Our Little Ones in Heaven. Edited by Rev. If. 
RoBBiNS. _ With Frontispiece after Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
Second Edition. Fcap. y. 6d. 



ALLISER (Mrs.) A History of Lace, from the 
Earliest Period. A New and Revised Edition, with upwards 
of xoo Illustrations and coloured Designs, z voL 8vo. z/. is. 

** One of the most readable books of the season ; permanently 

valuable, always interesting, often amusing, and not inferior in all the 
essentials of a gift book." — Timet, 

Historic Devices, Badges, and War Cries. 8vo. 





z/. \s. 

Parsons (T.) A Treatise on the Law of Marine Insurance 
and General Average. By Hon. Thbophilus Parsons. 2 vols. 8vo 

Parisian Family. From the French of Madame GuizoT De 
Witt ; by Author of " John Halifax." Fcap. 5*. 

" The feeling of the story is so good, the characters are^ so ^eaxXy 
marked, there is such freshness and tnith to nature in the simple inci- 
dents recoixled, that we have been allured on from page to pa^ without 
the least wish to avail ourselves of a privile^ permitted sometimes to the 
reviewer, and to skip a portion of the narrative." — Pall Mall Gazette, 

Parton (J.) Smoking and Drinking, jx. 6d, 

Peaks and Valleys of the Alps. From Water-Colour Draw- 
ings by Elijah Walton. Chromo lithographed by J. H. Lowes, with 
Descriptive Text by the Rev. T. G. Bonney, M.A., F.G.S. Fplio, 
half-morocco, with az large Plates. Original subscription, 8 guineas. A 
very limited edition only now issued. I^oe 6 guineas. 
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Phelps (Miss) Gates Ajar. 321110. is, ; 6d.; ^d. 

Men, Women, and Ghosts. i2mo. Sewed, is. dtU 



doth, 2X. 

Hedged In. i2mo. Sewed, i^* 6d, ; cloth, 2x. 

Silent Partner. 5^. 



Phillips (L.) Dictionary of Biographical Reference. 8vo. 

x/. \is. 6d. 

Plutarch's Lives. An Entirely New and Library Edition. 
Edited by A, H. Clough, Esq. 5 vols. 8vo. 3/. 3*. 

*** Plutarch's Lives' will yet be read by thousands, and in the version 
of Mr. Clough." — Quarterly Review. 

** Mr. Clough's work is worthy of all praise, and we hope that it will 
tend to revive the study of Plutarch." — Times. 

Morals. Uniform with Clough*s Edition of " Lives of 



Plutarch." Edited by Professor Goodwin. 5 vols. 8vo. 3/. 3*. 

Poe (E. A.) The Poetical Works of. Illustrated by eminent 
Artists. An entirely New Edition. Small 410. lor. 6d. 

Poems of the Inner Life. Post 8vo. 8^.; morocco, lor. 6d. 
Poor (H. >V.) Manual of the Railroads of the United 

States for x868-g; Showing their Mileage, Stocks, BondS| Cost, 
Earnings, Expenses, and Organisations, with a Sketch of their Rise, &c. 
I vol. 8vo. x6s. 

Portraits of Celebrated Women. By C. A, St. Beuve. 

x2mo. dr. 6d. 



Publishers' Circular (The), and General Record of British 

and Foreign Literature ; giving a transcript of the title-page of every 
work publi^ed in Great Britain, and every work of interest published 



and Foreign Literaturej giving a transcript of the title-page of ever^ 

ork publi^< ' ' 
abroad, with lists of all the publishing houses 



Published regularly on the ist and X5th of every Month, and forwarded 
post free to all parts of the world on payment of &r. per annum. 



ASSELAS, Prince of Abjrssinia. By Dr. John- 
son. With Lbigh Hunt's Critical Essays ^nd Notes ; and 
Introduction by the Rev. William West, Vicar of Nairn 
(Bayard Series), us. 6d. 

Recamier (Madame) Memoirs and Correspondence of. 

Translated from the French, and Edited by J. M. Luvstbr. With 
Portrait Crown 8vo. 7*. 6d. * - 

Red Cross Knight (The). See Spenser. 

Reid (W.) After the War. Crown 8vo. los. 6d. 
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Reindeer, Dogs, &c. See Bush. 

Reminiscences of America in i86g, by Two Englishmen. 

Crown 8vo. js. 6d. 

Rogers (S.) Pleasures of Memory. See '' Choice Editions 

of Choice Books." 5J. 




AUZAY, (A.) Marvels of Glass Making. Numer- 
ous illustrations. Demy 8vo. X2S. 6d. 

Schiller's Lay of the Bell, tr?inslated by Lord 
Lytton. With 42 illustrations after Retsch. Oblong 4to. i^r. 

School Books. See Classified. 

School Prizes. See Books. 

Seaman (Ezra C.) Essays on the Progress of Nations 

in civilization, productive history, wealth, and population ; illustrated by 
statistics. Post 8vo. loj. td, 

Sedgwick, (J.) Treatise on the Measure of Damages. 8vo. 

x/. iZs. 

Shadow and Substance. 3 vols. ^is. 6d, See Healy (M). 

Shakespeare's Songs and Sonnets, selected by J. Howard 
Staunton ; with 36 exquisite drawings by John Gilbert. See 
" Choice Series." sj. 

Sheridan's Troopers on the Borders. Post 8vo. *js, 6d. 

Sidney (Sir Philip) The Countess of Pembroke's Arcadia, 
edited, with notes, by the author of " Gentle Life,** ^s. 6d. Large paper 

edition. X2S. 

Silent Hour (The), Essays original and selected, by the author 
of "The Gentle Life," Second edition. 6s, 

Silent Partner. See Phelps. 

Silliman (Benjamin) Life of, by G. P. Fisher. 2 vols. 

crown 8vo. 1/. 4^. 

Simson (W.) A History of the Gipsies, with specimens of 

the Gipsy Language. 10s. 6d. 

Smiley (S. F.) Who is He ? 32mo. is. 

Smith and Hamilton's French Dictionary. 2 vols. Cloth, 

2 IX. ; half roan, 22X. 
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Snow Flakes, and what they told the Children, beautifully 

printed in colours. Cloth extra, bevelled boards. 5«. 

Spa3rth (Henry) The American Draught-Player. 2nd 

edition, xamo. 8f. 

Spenser's Red Cross Knight, illustrated with 12 original 
drawings in facsimile. 4to. i/. <fS. 

Steele (Thos.) Under the Palms. A Volume of Verse. By 
Thomas Steele, translator of "An Eastern Love Story." Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, 5r. 

Stewart (D.) Outlines of Moral Philosophy, hy Dr. McCosh. 

New edition, zamo. 3X. td. 

Stories of the Great Prairies, from the Novels of J. F. 
Cooper. With numerous illustrations. 5«. 

Stories of the Woods, from J. F. Cooper. 5j. 

Sea, from J. F. Cooper. 5j. 

St. George's Chapel, Windsor, or 18 Photographs with de- 
scriptive Letterpress, by John Harrington. Imp. 4to. 

Story without an End, from the German of Carove, by the 
late Mrs. Sarah T. Austin, crown 4to. with 15 exquisite drawings by 
E. V. B., printed in colours in facsimile of the original water colours, 
and numerous other illustrations. z%r. ; morocco, i J. xx. 

jsquare, with illustrations by Harvey. 2j. (td, 

of the Great March, a Diarjr of General Shermau's 

Campaign through Georgia and the Carohnas. Numerous illustrations. 
i2mo. cloth, 7X. td. 

Stowe (Mrs. Beecher). Dred. Tauchnitz edition. i2mo. 2>^,(id. 

' Geography, with 60 illustrations. Square cloth, 4J'. dd, 

House and Home Papers. i2mo. boards, \s, ; cloth 

extra, ar. td. 

Little Foxes. Cheap edition, is. ; library edition, 4s. 6d. 

Men of our Times, with portrait. 8vo. I2J. 6d. 

Minister's Wooing. 5^. ; copyright series, is. 6d, ; 



cloth, zr. 

Old Town Folk. zr. 6d, 



** This story must make its way, as it is easy to predict it will, by its 
intrinsic merits." — Times. 

** A novel of great power and beauty, and something more than a 
mere novel — we mean tnat it is worth thoughtful people's reading. . . 
It is a finished literary work, and will well repay the reading."— ZTi/^rwfy 
CAurchfmut. 
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Stowe (Mrs. Beecher) Pink and White Tsnranny. Small 

post 8vo. 3f . fxL 

• Queer Little People, u. ; doth, 2s, 

Religious Poems ; with illustrations, 3J. Sd. 

Chimney Comer, is. ; cloth, is. 6d, 

The Pearl of Orr's Island. Crown 8vo. 5x. 

■ Little Pussey Willow. Fcap. 2j. 

(Professor Calvin E.) The Origin and History of 

the Books of the New Testament, Canonical and Apociyphal. 

8vo. Ss. 6d. 

STORY'S (JUSTICE) WORKS: 

Commentaries on the Law of Agency, as a Branch 
of Commercial and Maritime Jurisprudence. 6th Edition. 
8vo. x/. lis. 6d. 

Commentaries on the Law of Bailments. 7th Edition. 

8vo. x/. I XX. 6d. 

Commentaries on the Law of Bills of Exchange, 
Foreign and Inland, as administered in England and America. 
4th Edition. 8vo. x/. xxx. 6d. 

Commentaries on the Conflict of Laws, Foreign 

and Domestic, in regard to Contracts, Rights, and Remedies, 
and especially in regard to Marriages, Divorces, Wills, Successions, 
and Judgments. 6th Edition. 8vo. i/. izr. 

Commentaries on the Constitution of the United 

States ; with a Preliminary Review of the Constitutional History 
of the Colonies and States before the adoption of the Constitution. 
3rd Edition. 2 vols. 8vo. 3/. zr. 

Commentaries on the Law of Partnership as a branch 
of Commercial and Maritime Jurisprudence. 6th Edition 
by E. H. Bennett. 8vo. i/. ix*. 6d. 

Commentaries on the Law of Promissory Notes, 

and Guarantees of Notes and Cheques on Banks and Bankers. 6th 
Edition ; by E. H. Bennett. 8vo. x/. iix. 6d. 

Treatise on the Law of Contracts. By William 
W. Story. 4th Edition, 2 vols. 8vo. 3/. 3*. 

Treatise on the Law of Sales of Personal Property. 

3rd Edition, edited by Hon. J. C. Perkins. 8vo. x/. ris. 6d. 

Commentaries on Equity Pleadings and the Inci- 
dents relating thereto, according to the Practice of the Courts of 
Equity of Eng^d and America. 7th Edition. 8vo. x/. i is. 6d. 

Commentaries on Equity Jurisprudence as admi- 
nistered in England and America. 9th Edition. 3/. 3;. 
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Suburban Sketches, by. the AuHbaf^ ^'Venetlail Life.*^ 

Post 8vo. 6*. 
Summer in Leslie Goldthwaite*s Life, by the Author of 

"The Gayworthys," Illustrations. Fcap. 8vo. y. 6d. 

Swiss Family Robinson, lamo. 3^*. 6d, 



AUCHNITZ'S EngUsh Editions of German 

Authors. Each volume cloth flexible, 2f. ; or sewed, is, 6d. 
The following are now ready : — 1 

X. On the Heights. By B. Aubrbacit. 3 vdis. 
1. In the Year '13. By Fritz Reuter. 1 vol. 

3. Faust. By Goethe, i vol. 

4. Undine^ and other Tales* By Fouqu€. x vol. 

5. L'Arrabiata. By Paul Heyse. x vol. 

6. The Princess, and other Tales. By Heinrich Zschokke. x vol. 

7. Lessing^s Nathan the Wise. 

8. Hacklander's Behind the Counter, translated by Mary Howitt. 

9. Three Tales. By W. Hauff. 

xo. Joachim v. Kamem ; Diary of a Poor Young Lady. By M. 

Nathusius. 
XX. Poems by Ferdinand Freiligrath. Edited by his daughter. 
x2. Gabriel. From the German of Paul Heyse. By Arthur Milman. 
13. The Dead Lake, and other Tales. By P. Heyse. 
X4. Through Night to Light. By Gutzkow. 
X5. Flower, Fruit, and Thorn Pieces. By Jean Paul Richter. 

Tauchnitz (B.) German and English Dictionary, Paper, 

». : cloth, xs. 6d. ; roan, 2f. 

French and English. Paper u. 6d, ; cloth, 2J, ; 

roan, 2^. 6d. 

Italian and English. Paper, i^. 6d, ; cloth, 2s. ; 



roan, 9S. 6d. 

Spanish and English. Paper, is, 6d. ; cloth, 2J. ; 



roan, 2S. 6d. 



New Testament. Cloth, 2J. ; gilt, 2s. 6d. See New 

Testament. 

Taylor (Bayard) The Byeways of Europe; Visits by Unfre- 
quented Routes to Remarkable Places. By Bayard Taylor, author 
of "Views Afoot** a vols, post 8vo. 16s. 

Story of Kennett. 2 vols. idr. 

Hannah Thurston. 3 vols. i/. 4s. 

Travels in Greece and Russia. Post Svo. 7^. 6d. 

Northern Europe. Post 8vo. Cloth, &f. 6d* 
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Taylor (Bayard). Egypt and Central Africa. 

A Summer in Colorado. Post 8vo. 7^-. dd. • 

Joseph and his Friend. Post 8vo. loj. dd. 

Views Afoot. Enamelled boards, \s, 6tr, ; cloth, 2s. 



See Low's Copyright Edition. 

Tennyson's May Queen ; choicely Illustrated from designs by 
the Hon. Mrs. Boyle. Crown 8vo. See "Choice Series." 5*. 

Thomson (W. M.) The Land and the Book. With 300 

Illustrations. 2 vols. i/. x.r. 

Tischendorf (Dr.) The New Testament. Seg New Testa- 
ment. 

Townsend (John) A Treatise on the Wrongs called 

Slander and Libel, and on the remedy, by civil action, for these 
wrongs. 8vo. i/. los. 

Twenty Years Ago. (Forming Volume 3 of the John Halifax 
Series of Girls' Books). Small post 8vo. 4s. 

Twining (Miss) Illustrations of the Naturstl Orders of 
Plants, with Groups and Descriptions. By Elizabbth Twining. 
Reduced from the folio edition, splendidly illustrated in colours from 
nature. 2 vols. Royal 8vo. 5/. 5*. 



NDER the Blue Sky. See Mackay. 
Under the PaUns. See Steele. 





ANDENHOFF'S (George), Clerical Assistant. 

Fcap. 2S. 6d. 



Ladies' Reader (The). Fcap. 5^. 



Varia ; Rare Readings from Scarce Books, by the author of 

" The Gentle Life." Reprinted by permission from the " Saturday Re- 
view," " Spectator," &c. 6*. 

Vaux (Calvert). Villas and Cottages, a new edition, with 

300 designs. 8vo. 15X. 

Viardot (L.) Wonders of Italian Art, numerous photo- 
graphic and other illustrations. Demy 8vo. X2X. 6d. 

Wonders of Painting, numerous photographs and 



other illustrations. Demy 8vo. 124*. 6d. 

Wonders of Sculpture. Numerous Illustrations 



Demy 8vo. xsx. 6d. 



J 
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AltB ROBIN; a Book about Birds, by John 

BvaKOOGHs. Crown 8vo. 51, 

Wamtt '(C. D.) My Summer in a Garden. 

Bowd^ ». 6d, ; clc«h, m. (Low's Copyright Series.) 
We Oiite } a Hokne Story, by the author of " Gayworthys." 

Webster (Daniel) Lift of, by Geo. T. Cuktis. z vols. 8vo. 
Cloth. 36;. 

Werner (Carl), Nile Sketches, 6 Views, with Letterpress. 

In Portfolio, laperial Folio. 3/. xos. 

Wheaton (Henry) Elements of International Law, edited 
by Dana. New editkm. In^t, 8vo. il. xor. 

Whtie is the City ? i2mo. doth. 6f« 

White (J.) Sketches from America. 8vo. 12s, 

White (R. G.) Memoirs of the Life of WiUiam Shake- 
speare. Post 8vo. Cloth, xor. 6tL 

Whitney (Mrs.), The Gajrworthys. Small post 8vo. 3^. 6<i'. 



— Faith Gartney. Small post 8vo. 3J. 6d. And in Low's 
Cheap Series, \s. 6d. and u. 

-^- Hitherto.. Snydl post Svo. 6r. 

Summer in Leslie Qoldthwaite's Life. .'Small post 



Svo. 3f . 6d. 

We Girls. Small post Svo. 3^. 6d> 



Wh)rte (J. W. H.) A Land Journey from Asia to Europe. 
Crown Svo. zof. 6d, 

Wonders of Sculpture. See Viardot. 

Worcester's (Dr.), New and Greatly Enlarged Dictionary 

of the English Language. Adapted for Library or College Refer- 
ence, comprising 40,000 Words more than Johnson s Dictionary. 4to. 
cloth, 1,834 pp. Price ys. 6d. well bound ; ditto, half russia, 2/. zf. 

** The volumes before us show a vast amotmt of diligence ; but with 
Webster it is diligence in combination with fencifulness, — with Wor- 
cester in combination with good sense and judgment Worcester's is the 
soberer and safer book, and may be pronounced the best existing English 
Lexicon. " —A thenaum. 

Words of Wellington, Maxims and Opifiions, Sentences 
and Reflections <^ .the Great Duke, gathered from his Despatches, 
Letters, and Speedies (Bayard Series). 2^. 6<^. 



CHISWICK PRESS : — PRINTED BY WHITTINGHAM AND WILKINS, 
TOOKS COURT, CHANCERY LANE. 
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